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the people of the period but the most nonsensical novels of 
the period, which even the people of the period who read 
them did not believe They have swallowed all the solemniues 
of the Mysteries of Udolpho, and never even seen the joke 
of Northanger Abbey. 

- For if juventha of Jane Austen anticipate especially 
' any of her after works, they certainly anucipate the satiric 
. side of Northanger Abbey. Of their considerable significance 
on that side something may be said presently ; but it will be 
well to preface it by a word about the works themselves as 
Items of hterary history. Everyone knows that the novelist 
left an unfinished fragment, since published under the name 
of “ The Watsons,” and a finished story called “ Lady Susan,” 
in letters, which she had herself apparently decided not to 
pubhsh. These preferences are all prejudices, in the sense of 
matters of unmanageable taste ; but I confess I think it a 
strange historical accident that things so comparatively dull 
as “ Lady Susan ” should have been printed already, while 
things so comparatively hvely as “ Love and Freindship ” 
should never have been printed until now. It is at least a 
curiosity of hterature that such curiosities of hterature should 
have been almost accidentally concealed Doubtless it was 
^ very nghtly felt that we may go much too far in the way of 
emptying the waste-paper basket of a genius on the head of 
the pubhc ; and that there is a sense in which the waste-paper 
basket is as sacred as the grave But without arrogating to 
myself any more nght m the matter than anybody has to his 
ovra taste, I hope I may be allowed to say that I for one would 
have wllingly left “ Lady Susan ” in the waste-paper basket, 
if I could have pieced together “ Love and Freindship ” for 
a private scrap-book ; a thing to laugh over again and again 
z 
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a3 one laughs over the great burlesques of Peacock or Max 
Beerbohm 

Jane Austen left everything she possessed to her sister ^ 
Cassandra, including these and other manusenpta , and the 
second volume of them, containing these, was left by Cass- 
andra to her brother. Admiral Sir Franas Austen He gave 
It to his daughter Fanny, who left it in turn to her brother 
Edward, who was the Rector of Barfrestone in Kent, and 
the father of Mrs Sanders, to whose wise dcasion we owe 
the publication of these first fanaes of her great-aunt , whom 
It might be misleading here to call her great great-aunt 
Everyone will judge for himself, but I myself think she has 
added something intrinsically imp 9 rtant to literature and 
to literary history , and that there are cartloads of pnnted 
matter, regularly recognised and pnnted with the works of 
all great authors, which arc far less characteristic and far 
less significant than these few nursery jests 

For “ Love and Freindship,” with some similar passages 
m the accompanymg fragments, is really a ratlhng burlesque ; 
something much better than what the ladies of the Umc called 
an agreeable rattle It is one of those things that can be the 
more readily read with enjoyment through being wntten 
with enjoyment , in other words, it is all the better for being 
juvenile m the sense of being joyful She is said to have wntten 
these things at the age of seventeen, evidently m much the 
same spirit m which people conduct a family magazine j for 
the medalhons included in the manuscript were the work 
of her sister Cassandra The whole thing is full of the son of 
high spirits that are always higher m private than m pubhc , 
as people laugh louder m the house than m the street Many 
of her admirers would not expect, perhaps many of her 

XI 
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admirers would not admire, the sort of fun to be found in 
the letter of the young lady “ whose feelings were too strong 
for her judgment,” and who remarks incidentally “ I mur- 
■ dered my father at a very early period of my life, I have since 
I murdered my mother, and I am now going to murder my 
sister ” Personally I think it admirable ; not the conduct, 

\ but the confession But there is much more than hilarity in 
the humour, even at this stage of its growth There is almost 
’ everywhere a certain neatness in the nonsense There is not 
a litde of the true Austen irony “ The noble Youth informed 
us that his name was Lindsay — for particular reasons, how- 
' ever, I shall conceal it under that of Talbot.” Did anyone 
i really desire that to disappear into the waste- paper basket ? 
j “ She was nothing more than a mere good-tempered, civil 
; and obliging young woman ; as such we could scarcely dis- 
I like her — she was only an object of contempt ” Is not that 
something like the first faint line in the figure of Fanny Price ? 
When a loud knocking is heard on the door of the Rustic Cot 
I by the Uske, the heroine’s father enquires the nature of the 
noise, and by cautious steps of inference they are enabled to 
define it as somebody outside striking the door. ‘ Yes 
(exclaimed I) I cannot help thinking it must be somebody 
who knocks for admittance.’ ” “ That is another point, (re- 
plied he) we must not pretend to determine on what motive 
the person may knock — tho’ that some one does rap at the 
door I am partly convinced ” In the aggravating leisure and 
lucidity of that reply, is there not the foreshadowing of another 
and more famous father ; and do we not hear for a moment, 
in the rustic cottage by the Uske, the unmistakable voice of 
Mr Bennet ? 

But there is a larger critical reason for taking pleasure m 
idi 
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the gaiety of these vanous travesties and tnfles Mr Austen- 
Leigh seems to have thought them not suffiacntly senous 
tor the reputaUon of his great relative , but greatness is not 
made up of senous things, in the sense of solemn things The 
reason here, however, is as senous as even he or anyone else 
could desire , for it concerns the fundamental quality of one 
of the finest talents in letters 

A very real psychological interest, almost amounting to a 
psychological mj'stery, attaches to any early work of Jane 
Austen And for that one reason, among others, which has 
hardly been sufficiently emphasised Great as she was, nobody 
was likely to maintain that she was a poet But she was a 
marked example of what is said of tlic poet , she was bom, 
not made As compared with her, indeed, some of the poets 
really were made Many men who had the air of setting the 
world on fire have left at least a reasonable discussion about 
what set them on fire Men like Coicndgc or Carlyle had 
certainly kindled their first torches from the flambeaux of 
equally fantastic German mystics or Platonic speculators, 
they had gone through furnaces of culture where even less 


creative people might have been inflamed to creation Jane 
Austen was not inflamed or inspired or even moved to be a 
genius , she simply was a genius Her fire, what there was of 
It, began with herself, like the fire of the first man who rubbed 
two dry sticks together Some would say that they were veiy 
dry sticks which she rubbed together It is certain that she 
by her own artistic talent made mtcresbng what thousands 
of supcrfiaally similar people would have made dull There 


was nothing m her circumstances, or even in her matenals, 
that seems obviously meant for the making of such an ardst 
It might seem a very vtuld use of the wrong word to say that 
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Jane Austen was elemental. It might even seem even a little 
wanton to insist that she was original. Yet this objection 
would come from the critic not really considering v/hat is 
meant by an element or an ongm. Perhaps it might be as well 
expressed in what is really meant by an individual Her ability 
IS an absolute ; it cannot be analysed into influences. She has 
been compared to Shakespeare ; and in this sense she really 
does recall the joke about the man who said he could write 
like Shakespeare if he had the mind In this case we seem to 
see a thousand spinsters sitting at a thousand tea-tables ; and 
they could all have written “Emma*' if they had had the mind. 

There is therefore, in considering even her crudest early 
experiments, the interest of looking at a mind and not at a 
mirror. She may not be conscious of being herself ; but she 
13 not, like so many more cultivated imitators, conscious of 
being somebody else The force, at its first and feeblest, is 
coming from vsnthin and not merely from without. This 
, interest, which belongs to her as an individual with a superior 
instinct for the intelbgent criticism of hfe, is the first of the 
reasons that justify a study of her juvenile works ; it is an 
interest in the psychology of the artistic vocation I will not 
say of the artistic temperament ; for nobody ever had less 
; of the tiresome thing commonly so described than Jane Austen 
But while this alone would be a reason for finding out how 
her work began, it becomes yet more relevant when we have 
found out how it did begin This is something more than the 
discovery of a document , it is the discovery of an inspiration. 
I And that inspiration was the inspiration of Gargantua and 
1 of Pickwick ; it was the gigantic inspiration of laughter. 

I If It seemed odd to call her elemental, it may seem equally 
t odd to call her exuberant. These pages betray her secret , 
HV 
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which IS that she \vzb naturally exuberant And her power \ 
came, as all power comes, from the control and direction of 1 
exuberance But there is the presence and pressure of that ' 
vitabty behind her thousand tnviahties , she could have 
been extravagant if she liked She was the very reverse of a 
starched or a starved spinster , she could have been a buffoon | 
like the Wife of Bath if she chose This is what gives an iij- 
falhblc force to her irony This is what gives a stunning weight ' 
to her understatements At the back of thi^* artist also, counted I 
as passionless, there was passion , but her original passion • 
w’as a sort of jovous scorn and a fighting spirit against all that J 
she regarded as morbid and lax and poisonously silly The | 
weapons she forged were so finely finished that we might I 
never have known this, but for these glimpses of the crude ! 
furnace from which they came Finally there are two additional I 
facts involved which I will leave the modern cntics and 
correspondents in newspapers to ponder and explain at their 
leisure One is that this realist; in rebuking the romantics, is V 
very much concerned wnth rebuking them for the very thing 
for which revolutionary sentiment has so much admired 
them , as for their glonfication of ingratitude to parents and 
their easy assumption that the old are always wrong “ No I ” 
says the noble Youth m “ Love and Freindship,” “never 
shall It be said that I obliged my father ! ” And the other it f 
that there is not a shadow of indication anywhere that this j 
independent intellect and laughing spirit was other than ^ 
contented with a narrow domestic routine, in which sfie 
wrote a story as domestic as a diary in the intervals of pies 
and puddings, wathout so much as looking out of the wandow 
to notice the French Revolution 

G K CHESTERTON 


zv 




love and FREINDSHIP 




To Madame la Comtesse 
DE FEVILLIDE 
fhts Novel ts inscribed 
by her obliged Humble 
Servant The Author 

^ ^ 



“Deceived i„ Fremdsh.p and Betrayed in Love ” 



LOVE AND FREINDSHIP 

LETTER the FIRST 
From ISABEL to LAURA 

H OW often, m answer to ray repeated m treaties that 
you would give my Daughter a regular detail of the 
Misfortunes and Adventures of your Life, have you 
said No, my freind never will I comply with your request 
tiD I may be no longer m Danger of again eipcnenang such 
dreadful ones 

Surely that time is now at hand You are this day 55 If 
a woman may ever be said to be in safety from the determined 
Perseverance of disagreable Lovers and the cruel Persecutions 
of obstinate Fathers, surely it must be at such a time of Life 

Isabel 

LETTER 2Dd 
LAURA to ISABEL 

A LTHO’ I cannot agree with you in supposing that 
I shall never again be exposed to Misfortunes as 
unmented as those I have already expenenced, yet 
to avoid the imputation of Obstinacy or ill-nature, I will 
gradfy the curiosity of your daughter , and may the fortitude 
with which I have suffered the many afflictions of my past 
Life, prove to her a useful lesson for the support of those 
which may befall her m her own 

Laura 

5 
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LETTER 3rd 
LAURA to MARIANNE 


A S tte Daughter of my most intimate freind I think 
you entitled to that knowledge of my unhappy 
story, which your Mother has so often solicited me 
to give you. 

My Father was a native of Ireland and an inhabitant of 
Wales ; my Mother was the natural Daughter of a Scotch 
Peer by an Italian Opera-girl — I was bom in Spain and 
received my Education at a Convent in France. 

When I had reached my eighteenth Year I was recalled 
by my Parents to my paternal roof in Wales. Our mansion 
was situated in one of the most romantic parts of the Vale 
of Uske Tho’ my Charms are now considerably softened 
and somewhat impaired by the Misfortunes I have under- 
gone, I was once beautiful. But lovely as I was the Graces 
of my Person were the least of my Perfections. Of every 
accomphshment accustomary to my sex, I was Mistress. 
When in the Convent, my progress had always exceeded my 
instructions, my Acquirements had been wonderfull for my 
age, and I had shortly surpassed my Masters 

In my Mind, every Virtue that could adorn it was cen- 
tered , It was the Rendez-vous of every good Quality and 
of every noble sentiment. 

A sensibihty too trembhngly ahve to every affliction of 
my^ Freinds, my Acquaintance and particularly to every 
affliction of my own, was my only fault, if a fault it could 
Alas * how altered now * Tho’ indeed my own 
make less impression on me than they 
wer , yet now I never feel for those of an other. My 
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accompLshments too, begin to fade — I can neither sing «o 
well nor Dance so gracefully as I once did — and I have 
entirely forgot the Minuet Dela Cour 

Adeiu 

Laura 

LETTER 4th 
LAURA to MARIANNE 

O UR neighbourhood was small, for it consisted only of 
your Mother She may probably have already told 
you that being left by her Parents in indigent Cir- 
cumstances she had retired into Wales on coconorrucal 
motives There it 'was our freindship first commenced 
Isabel vs^s then one and twenty Tho’ pleasing both in her 
Person and Manners (between ourselves) she never possessed 
the hundredth part of my Beauty or Accomphshments 
Isabel had seen the World She had passed 2 Years at one 
of the first Boarding-schools m London , had spent a fort- 
night in Bath and had supped one night m Southampton 
“ Beware my Laura (she would often say) Beware of the 
insipid Vanities and idle Dissipations of the Metropolis of 
England , Beware of the unmeaning Luiunes of Bath and 
of the stinking fish of Southampton ” 

“ Alas ! (exclaimed I) how am I to avoid those evils I shall 
never be exposed to ? What probabihty is there of my ever 
tasting the Dissipations of London, the Luxunes of Bath, or 
the stinking Fish of Southampton ? I who am doomed to 
waste my Days of Youth and Beauty m an humble Cottage 
in the Vale of Uske 


7 
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Ah • little did I then think I was ordained so soon to quit 
that humble Cottage for the Deceitful! Pleasures of the World. 

Adeiu 

Laura 



letter 5th 
LAURA to Marianne 

.NE Evening m December as my Father, my Mother 
, were arranged m social converse round 

our ^ '*>' outward door of 

“ It^soun2^T^ oolse is that,” (said he ) 

Mother 1 “ltd' ' ”PPliig at the door” — (replied my 
(said my Path (oned I )“ I am of your opinion j 

Ue Zcol"^ “ from 

door ” “ Yes fercl'''° ^ortod against our unoffending 

be somebody ihl""'. P ^ '‘^P ‘“■'‘‘ing it must 

« Tb„ f” admittance ” 

‘O determi’LTn wtamotfae"' 

that someone do,s rap at the door^ Imock— tho’ 

a 2 ^ trem^nrl ’ ^ partly convinced ” 

speech, and somewhat X”d “*'™P'=‘i “P Father in his 

seryants are out ” “ T ,1° “ > ('aid she) the 

•niuly, (added my Fath^rT “ Cor- 

“W » ” (said my Mmh::\ Xf “““ ” “ 8“ 

-ered he ) “ Qh , kt nolm Jbe' C ”'( 0 ^^ 10 "“ ” 






Jane austen ^ 

the son of an English Baronet, that his Mother had been 
many years no more and that he had a Sister of the middle 
size “ My Father (he continued) is a mean and mercenary 
wretch it is only to such particular freinds as this Dear Party 
that I would thus betray his failings Your Virtues my 
miable Polydore (addressing himself to my father) yours 
Dear Claudia and yours my Charming Laura call on me to 
repose in you, my confidence.” We bowed. “ My Father, 
seduced by the false glare of Fortune and the Deluding Pomp 
o Title, insisted on my giving my hand to Lady Dorothea 

0 never exclaimed I Lady Dorothea is lovely and En- 
gaging , I prefer no woman to her , but know Sir, that I 
scorn to marry her in compliance with your Wishes No « 

conT^ufd H= 

pected'trr^f had perhaps little ex- 

“ "Where opposiUon to his will. 

■ Novels I susp"eet““"f Sr^d V 

been beneath my dlsnitv. T a"*"'” ‘ “ 

by my faithful William set f °^y ^orse and followed 

“ My Father’s iT P°™»t<ls for my Aunts ” 

in Middlesex, and thTTV*''’^'"^ my Aunt’s 

prohcient in Geography, wuh being a tolerable 

1 found myself entenn.'tl, a happened, but 

■n South Wales, wh™Vha?“'‘‘''““ ' «”<> ■» 

Aunts ” expected to have reached my 

to ® ™y to go, I began to lament 
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xny cruel Destiny m the bitterest and most pathetic Manner 
It was now perfectly dark, not a single star was there to direct 
my steps, and I know not what might have befallen me had 
1 not at length discerned thro’ the solemn Gloom that sur- 
rounded me a distant hght, which as I approached it, I dis- 
covered to be the chcarfnll Blaze of your fire Impelled 
by the combination of Misfortunes under which I laboured, 
namely Fear, Cold and Hunger I hesitated not to ask admit- 
tance which at length I have gained, and now my Adorable 
Laura (continued he taking my Hand) when may I hope to 
receive that reward of all the painfull sufferings I have under- 
gone during the course of my attachment to you, to which I 
have ever aspired Oh ! when will you reward me with 
Yourself? ” 

This instant. Dear and Amiable Edward ” (rephed I ) 
We were immediately united by my Father, who tho’ he 
never taken orders had been bred to the Church 

Adeiu 

Laura 

LETTER 7th 
Laura to Marianne 

W E remained but a few days after our Marriage, in the 
Vale of Uskc After taking an affecting Farewell 
of my Father, my Mother and my Isabel, I accom- 
pamed Edward to his Aunt’s m Middlesex Phihppa. 
received us both with every expression of affectionate Love 
My arnvol was indeed a most agrcable surprise to her as she 
had not only been totally ignorant of my Mamage with her 

IT 
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Nephew, but had never even had the slightest idea of there 
being such a person m the World. 

Augusta, the sister of Edward was on a visit to her v/hen 
we arrived I found her exactly what her Brother had 
desenbed her to be — of the middle size She received me 
with equal surpnse though not with equal Cordiality, as 
Philippa There was a disagreable coldness and Forbidding 
Reserve in her reception of me w'hich v/as equally distressing 
and Unexpected None of that interesting Sensibility or 
amiable simpathy in her manners and Address to me wlien 
we first met which should have distinguished our introduction 
to each other. Her Language was neither warm, nor affec- 
tionate, her expressions of regard were neither animated nor 
cordial ; her arms were not opened to receive me to her Heart, 
tho my own were extended to press her to mine 

A short Conversation between Augusu. and her Brother, 
which I accidentally overheard encreased my dislike to her, 
and convinced me that her Heart was no more formed for 

the soft ties of Love than for the endearing intercourse of 
Freindship. 

But do you think that my Father will ever be reconciled 
to tHs imprudent connection ? ” (said Augusta.) 

Augusta (replied the noble Youth) I thought you had a 
better opinion of me, than to imagine I would so abjectly 
egrade myself as to consider my Father’s Concurrence in 
^y o my affairs, either of Consequence or concern to me. 

me Augusta tell me with sincerity ; did you ever know 
me con^t his inchnations or follow his Advice in the least 
tnfling Particular since the age of fifteen ? ” 

dward (replied she) you are surely too diffident in your 
own praise Since you were fifteen only ! My Dear Brother 
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Since you were five years old, I entirely acquit you of ever 
liAving willingly contnbuted to the satisfaction of your Father 
Bat stilJ I am not without apprehensions of your being shortly 
obliged to degrade yourself m your own eyes by seeking a 
support for your wife m the Generosity of Sir Edward ” 
‘Never, never Augusta will I so demean myself (said 
Edward) Support * What support will Laura want 
which she can receive from him ? 

** Only those very insignificant ones of Victuals and 
Lnnk (answered she ) 

“ Victuals and Dnnk 1 (replied my Husband in a most 
nobly contemptuous Manner) and dost thou then imagine 
that there is no other support for an exalted mind (such as is 
my Laura’s) than the mean and indelicate employment of 
Eating and Prinking ? ^ 

None that I know of, so efficacious ” (returned Augusta) 

“ And did you then never fed the pleasing Pangs of Love, 
Augusta ? (replied my Edward) Docs it appear impossible 
to your vile and corrupted Palate, to exist on Love ? Can 
you not conceive the Luxury of Imng m every distress that 
Poverty can infiict, with the ob 3 ect of your tender est afiection ? ” 
“ You are too ridiculous (said Augusta) to argue with , 
perhaps however you may in time be convinced that ” 
Here I was prevented from heanng the remainder of her 
speech, by the appearance of a very Handsome young Woman, 
who V 5 ^ ushured into the Room at the Door of which I had 
been listening On heanng her announced by the Name of 
** Lady Dorothea,” I instantly quitted my Post and followed 
her into the Parlour, for I well remembered that she was the 
Lady, proposed as a Wife for my Edward by the Cruel and 
Unrelenting Baronet 


13 
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Altho Lady Dorothea’s visit was nominally to Philippa 
and^ Augusta, yet I have some reason to imagine that (ac- 
quainted with the Marriage and arrival of Edward) to see 
me was a principal motive to it. 

I soon perceived that tho’ Lovely and Elegant m her Person 
and tho Easy and PoHte in her Address, she was of that in- 
ferior order of Beings with regard to Delicate Feeling, tender 

ntiments, and refined Sensibility, of which Augusta was 
one. " ^ 

She sta^ but half an hour and neither in the Course of her 

’ secret thoughts, nor requested 

o con de in her, any of Mine You will easily imagine 
^r^ore my Dear Marianne that I could not feel any ardent 
affection or very sincere Attachment for Lady Dorothea. 

Adeiu 

Laura. 


letter 8th 

LAURA to MARIANNE, m continuation 

^was anno''' ^ ^^expected a one as her Ladyship, 

by Augusi of ^^^Bji T -bo informed 

reproach hjm fori! ® marriage, came doubtless to 

Lis Knowledge. B^t^Ed^r? bimself to me without 
Ptoached him with heroic fortih bis design, ap- 

Room, and addressed him ,* ^ be entered the 

“ Sir Edward Ti, ^ ^b^ following Manner 

You Como wfh irT. here— 

with the tec Dertgn of reproaching mo for 
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having entered into an indissoluble engagement with my 
Laura without )our Consent But Sir, I glory in the Act — 

It IS my greatest boast that I have incurred the displeasure of ^ 
my Father * 

So saying, he took my hand and whilst Sir Edward, 
Philippa, and Augusta were doubtless reflecting with admira- 
tion on his undaunted Bravery, led me from the Parlour to 
his Father’s Carnage which yet remained at the Door and in ^ 
which we were instantly conveyed from the pursuit of Sir 
Edward 

The Postilions had at first received orders only to take the 
London road , as soon as wc had sufEaently reflected How- 
ever, we ordered them to Dnvc to M the seat of Edward 

most particular frcind, which was but a few miles distant* 

At M we arnved in a few hours , and on sending in 

our names were immediately admitted to Sophia, the Wife 
of Edward’s fremd After having been depnved dunng the 
course of 3 weeks of a real fremd (for such I term your 
Mother) imagine my transports at beholding one, most truly 
worthy of the Name Sophia was rather above the middle 
size, most elegantly formed A soft languor spread over 
her lovely features, but increased their Beauty — It wai 
the Charcctarestic of her Mind — She was all scnsibihty 
and Fcehng Wc flew into each others arms and after having 
exchanged vows of mutual Freindship for the rest of our 
Lives, instantly unfolded to each other the most inward secrets 
of our Hearts — We were interrupted in the dehghtfuU 
Emplo>ment by the entrance of Augustus, (Edward’s fremd) 
who was just returned from a solitary ramble 

Never did I see such an affecting Scene as was the mMtmg 
pf Edward and Augustus 
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My Life ' my Soul > ” (exclaimed the former) “ My 
adorable angel ' ” (replied the latter) as they flew into each 
other 8 arms. It was too pathetic for the feelings of Sophia 
and myself— We fainted alternately on a sofa. 

Adeiu 


Laura. 


letter the 9 th 
From the same to the same 

T owards the dose of the day we received the fol- 
lowng Letter from Phihppa 

deDartur<>-^l!^ Edward is greatly incensed by your abrupt 
shire M„ch ^"S“sta with him to Bedford- 

I cannot^!, “S™ your charming society, 

nated Itrusf v termi- 

* you will return to the arms of your ” 

_ “ Phihppa.” 

and4«“„gtofo'' =‘ff«ttonat= Note 

have no other plac^e to go to ^ho^ 

•o any reasonable Beinv h" nothing could 

‘hansoglilefuUareoT f’ “PPnnwd more saosfactoiy, 

, PWd with oar behT^r ‘’= *’s- 

to revenge our Conduct. T-T 

young and illiterate “s™«i 


a 

i6 


young and illiterate fZ \ ‘”™ “^““1 
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step (tho’ we were sensible that it would probably depnre 
us of that fortune which Phihppa had ever taught us to ex- 
pect) could not on our own accounts, excite from our exalted 
minds a single sigh , yet fcarfull lest it might prove a source 
of endless misery to the deluded Bndc, our trembling Sensi- 
bihty was greatly affected when we were first informed of the 
Event The affectionate Entreaties of Augustus and Sophia 
that we would for ever consider their House as our Home, 
easily prevailed on us to determine never more to leave them 
In the society of my Edward and this Amiable Pair, I passed 
the happiest moments of my Life , Our time was most delight- 
fully spent, m mutual Protestations of Fremdship, and in 
vows of unalterable Love, in which we were secure from 
bemg interrupted, by intruding and disagrcable Visitors, as 
Augustus and Sophia had on their first Entrance in the Neigh- 
bourhood, taken due care to mform the surrounding Faraihes, 
that as their Happiness centered wholly in themselves, they 
ished for no other society But alas * my Dear Man&nne 
such Happiness as I then enjoyed v/as too perfect to be last- 
mg A most severe and unexpected Blow at once destroyed 
every sensation of Pleasure Convinced as you must be from 
what I have already told you concerning Augustus and Sophia, 
that there never were a happier Couple, I need not I imagine, 
inform you that their union had been contrary to the inchna- 
tions of their Cruel and Merccnery Parents , who had vainly 
endeavoured with obstinate Perseverance to force them into 
a Marriage with those whom they had ever abhorred , but 
with an Heroic Fortitude worthy to be related and admired, 
they had both, constantly refused to submit to such despotic 
Power 

After havmg so nobly disentangled themselves from the | 
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_ shackles of Parental Authonty, by a Clandestine Marriage, 
they were determined never to forfeit the good opinion they 
, had gained m the World, m so doing, by accepting any pro- 
posals of reconciliation that might be offered them b> their 
Fathers — to this farther tryai of their noble indcpcndancc 
however they never were exposed 

They had been married but a few months when our visit 
to them commenced during which time they had been amply 
Supported by a considerable sum of money which Augustus 
' had gracefully purloined from his unworthy father’s Escri- 
, toire, a few days before his union with Sophia 

By our arrival their Expenses were considerably encrcased 
tho their means for supplying them were then nearly ex- 
hausted But they. Exalted Creatures * scorned to reflect a 
moment on their pecuniary Distresses and would have blushed 
at the idea of paying their Debts — Alas ' what was their 
Reward for such disinterested Behaviour * The beautiful! 
Augustus was arrested and we were all undone Such per- 
fidious Treachery in the merciless perpetrators of the Deed 
will shock your gentle nature Dearest Marianne as much as it 
then affected the Dehcate sensibihty of Edward, Sophia, your 
Laura, and of Augustus himself. To compleat such un- 
paralelled Barbanty we were informed that an Execution in 
I the House would shortly take place Ah • what could we 
/ do but what we did I We sighed and fainted on the sofa. 

Adeiu 

Laura 
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LETTER loth 
LAURA m continaadon 

W HEN wc were somewhat recovered from the over- 
powering Effusions of our gnef, Edward desired 
that we \\ould consider what -u-as the most prudent 
step to be taken in our unhappy situation while he repaired 
to his imprisoned freind to lament over his misfortunes Wc 
promised that wc would, and hQ set forwards on his journey 
to Town Dunng his absence we faithfully complied with 
his Desire and after the most mature Dehberation, at length 
agreed that the best thing we could do was to leave the House , 
of which w6 every moment expected the officers of Justice to 
take possession Wc waited therefore with the greatest 
impatience, for the return of Edward in order to impart to 
him the result of our Deliberations But no Edward ap- 
peared In vam did we count the tedious moments of his 
absence — in vain did wc weep— m vam even did we sigh — 
no Edward returned — This was too cruel, too un- 
expected a Blow to our Gentle Sensibihty — we could not 
support It — we could only faint At length collecting all 
the Resolution I was Mistress of, I arose and* after paefang 
up some necessary apparel for Sophia and myself, I dragged 
her to a Carnage I had ordered and we instantly set out for 
London As the Habitation of Augustus was within twelve 
miles of Town, it vras not long e’er wc amved there, and no 
sooner had we entered Holboun than Ictung down one of 
the Front Glasses I enquired of every decent-Ioobng Person 
that we passed “ If they had seen ray Edward ? ” 

But as we drove too rapidly to allow them to answer my 
repeated Enquines, I gamed bttlc, or mdeed, no information 
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LETTER nth 
IjAURA in continuation 

“ TT HAVE a Relation m Scotland (said Sophia to me as we 
I left London) who I am certain would not hesitate 
in receiving me ” “ Shall I order the Boy to drive 

there?” said I — but instantly recollecting myself, exclaimed, 
** Alas I fear it will be too long a Journey for the Horses ” 
Unwilhng however to act only from my own inadequate 
Knowledge of the Strength and Abilities of Horses, I con- 
sulted the Postilion, who w^s entirely of my Opinion con- 
cerning the Affair We therefore determined to change 
Horses at the next Town and to travel Post the remainder 
of the Journey — When we arrived at the last Inn we 
were to stop at, which was but a few miles from the House 
of Sophia’s Relation, unwilling to intrude our Society on him 
unexpected and unthought of, we wrote a verv elegant and 
well penned Note to him containing an account of oar 
Destitute and melancholy Situation, and of our intention to 
spend some months with him in Scotland As soon as we 
had dispatched this Letter, we immediately prepared to follow 
It in person and were stepping into the Carnage for that Pur- 
pose when our attention was attracted by the Entrance of a 
coroneted Coach and 4 into the Inn-yard A Gentleman 
considerably advanced in years, descended from it At his 
first Appearance my Sensibility was wonderfully affected 
and e’er I had gazed at him a 2^ time, an instinctive sym- 
pathy whispered to my Heart, that he was my Grandfather 
Convinced that I could not be mistaken m my conjecture I 
instantly sprang from the Carnage I had just entered, and 
following the Venerable Stranger into the Room he had been 
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see, I am the son of Agatha your Launna's 4th and youngest ^ 
Daughter ” “ I sec you are indeed , replied Lord St Clair 

— But tell me (continued he looking fearfully towards 
the Door) tell me, have I any other Grand-childrcn in the 
House “ None my Lord ” “ Then I will provide for 

you all without farther delay — Here are 4 Banknotes of 
5 o£ each — ^Take them and remember I have done the 
Duty of a Grandfather He instantly left the Room and 
immediately afterwards the House 

Adeiu 

Laura 

LETTER the 12th 
LAURA m continuation 

Y OU may imagine how greatly we were surpnsed by 
the sudden departure of Lord St Qair “ Ignoble 
Grand-sirc ! exclaimed Sophia “ Unworthy Grand- 
father 1 ” said I, and instantly fainted m each other’s 
^ms How long we remained in this situation I know not » 
but when we recovered we found ourselves alone, without 
either Gustavus, Philander, or the Banknotes As we were 
dcplonng our unhappy fate, the Door of the Apartment 
opened and “ Macdonald ” was announced He was Sophia’s 
cousin The haste with which he came to our rcleif so soon 
after the receipt of our Note, spoke so greatly m his favour 
that I hesitated not to pronounce him at first sight, a tender 
and simpathetic Fremd Alas ! he little deserved the name 

much concerned at 
our Misfortunes, yet by his own account it appeared that the 
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perusal of them, had neither drawn from him a- single sigh, 
nor induced him to bestow one curse on our vindictive 
stars — He told Sophia that his Daughter depended on 
her returning with him to Macdonald-Hall, and that as 
h:s Cousin’s fremd he should be happy to see me there also. 
To Macdonald-Hall, therefore we went, and were received 
with great kindness by Janetta the Daughter of Macdonald, 
and the Mistress of the Mansion. Janetta was then only 
fifteen ; naturally well disposed, endowed with a susceptible 
Heart, and a simpathetic Disposition, she might, had these 
amiable qualities been properly encouraged, have been an 
ornament to human Nature , but unfortunately her Father 
possessed not a soul sufficiently exalted to admire so promising 
a Disposition, and had endeavoured by every means in his 
power to prevent its encreasing with her Years. He had 
actually so far extinguished the natural noble Sensibility of 
her Heart, as to prevail on her to accept an offer from a young 
Man of his Recommendation. They were to be marned in 
a few months, and Graham, was in the House when we 
1 arrived We soon saw through his character. He was just 
\ such a Man as one might have expected to be the choice of 
Macdonald They said he was Sensible, well-informed, 
and Agreable , we did not pretend to Judge of such trifles, 
but as we were convinced he had no soul, that he had never 
1 read the sorrows of Werter, and that his Hair bore not the 
I least resemblance to auburn, we were certain that Janetta 
could feel no affection for him, or at least that she ought to 
feel none The very circumstance of his being her father’s 
choice too, was so much in his disfavour, that had he been 
^ deserving her, m every other respect yet that of itself ought 
^ to have been a sufficient reason in the Eyes of Janetta for 
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rejecting him These considerations we were determined 
0 represent to her in their proper light and doubted not of 
raectii^ %nth the desired success from one naturally so w ell 
disposed , whose errors in the affair had only ansen from a 
want 0 proper confidence in her own opinion, and a suitable 
contempt of her father’s We found her indeed all that our 
warmest wishes could have hoped for . we had no difficulty, 
to convince her that it was impossible she could love Graham. I 
or that It her Duty to disobey her Father , the only thing 
w uc 3 e rather seemed to hesitate svas our assertion that 
Je must be attached to some other Person For some time, 
e pMsevered in declaring that she knew no other young man 
or whom she had the smallest Affection , but upon explain- 
ng the impossibihty of such a thing she said that she beleived 
he Captain M’Kenne better than any one she knew 

esides This confession satisfied us and after having enu- 
merated the good Qualities of M’Kenne and assured her 
that she was violcntiy m love with him, we desired to know 
w ^e er he had ever in any wise declared his affection to her 
So far from having ever declared it, I have no reason to, 
ever felt any for me” said Janetta.*'^ 
1 hat he certainly adores you (replied Sophia) there can 
c no doubt — The Attachment must be reaprocal Did 
e never gaze on you with admiration — tenderly press f 
your hand — drop an involantary tear— and leave the room 
abruptly ? ” “ Never (replied she) that I remember— he has 

ways left the room indeed when his visit has been ended, ) 
but has never gone away particularly abruptly or ivithout/ 
making a bow ” Indeed my Love (said I) you must be miJ 
taken— for it is absolutely impossible that he should ever have! 
left you but with Confusion, Despair, and Preapitation I 

# ' 
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Consider but for a moment Janetta, and you must be con- 
vinced how absurd it is to suppose that he could ever make a 
Bow, or behave like any other Person.” Havdng settled this 
Point to our satisfaction, the next we took into consideration 
was, to determine in what manner we should inform M’K.cnrie 
of the favourable Opinion Janetta entertained of him • • * 
We at length agreed to acquaint him with it by an anony- 
mous Letter which Sophia drew up in the following manner. 

“ Oh I happy Lover of the beautifull Janetta, oh ! amiable 
Possessor of /ler Heart w'hose hand is destined to another, 
why do you thus delay a confession of your attachment to the 
amiable Object of it ? Oh ' consider that a few weeks wiU 
at once put an end to every flattenng Hope that you may now 
entertain, by uniting the unfortunate Victim of her father’s 
Cruelty to the execrable and detested Graham.” 

“ Alas ' why do you thus so cruelly connive at the pro- 
jected Misery of her and of yourself by delaying tocommunicate 
that scheme which had doubtless long possessed your imagina- 
tion ? A secret Union will at once secure the felicity of both ” 
The amiable M Kenne, whose modesty as he afterwards 
assured us had been the only reason of his having so long 
concealed the violence of his affection for Janetta, on receiv- 
ing this Billet flew on the wings of Love to Macdonald-Hall, 
and so powerfuUy pleaded his Attachment to her who inspired 
It, that after a few more private interveiws, Sophia and I ex- 
penenced the satisfaction of seeing them depart for Gretna- 
Green, which they chose for the celebration of their Nuptials 
in preference to any other place although it was at a consider- 
able distance from Macdonald-Hall 

Adeiu 
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LETTER the 13th 
LAURA m continuation 

T hey had been gone nearly a couple of Hours, before 
either Macdonald or Graham had entertained any 
Suspiaon of the affair And they might not even 
then have suspected it, but for the foDowing little Accident 
Sophia happening one day to open a private Drawer in 
Macdonald^s Library with one of her own keys, discovered 
that It was the Place Where he kept his Pap>ers of conscq^uence 
and amongst them some bank notes of considerable amount. 
This discovery she imparted to me , and having agreed to- 
gether that It would be a proper treatment of so vile a Wretch 
as Macdonald to deprive him of money, perhaps dishonestly 
gained, it was determined that the next time we should either 
of us happen to go that way, we would take one or more of 
the Bank notes from the drawer This well meant Plan wc 
had often successfully put in Execution , but alas 1 on the 
very day of Janetta’s Escape, as Sophia was majestically re- 
moving the 5 th Bank-note from the Drawer to her own purse, 
she was suddenly most impertinently interrupted in her 
employment by the entrance of Macdonald himself, in a most 
abrupt and precipitate Manner Sophia (who though natur- 
ally all winning sweetness could when occasions demanded 
It call forth the Dignity of her sex) instantly put on a most 
forbiding look, and darting an angry frown on the undaunted 
culprit, demanded m a haughty tone of voice Wherefrre 
her retirement was thus insolently broken m on ? T be 
unblushing Macdonald, without even endeavounng to ex- 
culpatc himself from the enme he was charged with, meanly 
endeavoured to reproach Sophia wuth ignobly d rauding 
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I “ Wrof^^ . The dignity of Sophia was wounded ; 

’ the bar T me ofnn Act, of which 

uncon^ "!t " -- 

Sophia in T upbraid the justly-offended 

Rreatlv nr W'^bious Language, that at Jength he so 

fnduirt'^^'^ Nat/re, as to 

Janetta’s Elopemln^and of mforming him of 

m the affair At fi!* ^ active Part we had both taJ>en 

L.bX td wt Zr^ 2ua„d I entered the 

Sophi7at the ih-pm y . ^'^^y imagine equaUy offended as 
contemptible Macdonald malevolent and 

canst thou thus undauntedly e^nT ^ 

! reputation of aueh bright ELelw”' Wn “"j '''VP'’''®' 
isuspeet „y innoeence aa soon?” .. ^*’>' ^yy "<’• 

} (replied he) I Jo suspect it nn^ ^^tisfied Madam 

i you %viJI both leave this r/ merefore must desire that 

“ We shaU r^hll V” ''’» hour ” 

have long detested thee and n Sophia) our hearts 

thy Daughter could have indurM freindship for 

neath thy roof.” remain so long be- 

“ Your Freindship for mv Tia l 

powerfully eierted by throwing het'mt^fh”'^'”* 
pnnaplod Fortuue-huntar” (rephed t) 

us some consoIaPon to reBect that 

»tp to Janetta, we have amply disoh^' T ‘'PPteind- 
that we have received from her father.” obhganon 

exalted minds " (mdhe) reflection, to your 
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As as ^ packed up our wardrobe and valuables, 
c Macdonald Hall, and after having w^ked about a 
e and a half we cate down hj the side of a clear limpid 
earn to refresh our exhausted limbs The place was suited 

0 mutation A grove of full-grown Elms sheltered us from 

^ ^ fr*ll-grown Nettles from the West — 

U9 ran the murmuring brook and bebnd us ran the 
^ e road We were in a mood for contemplation and 
a Imposition to enjof so beautiful! a spot A mutual 

1 some time reigned betw ecn us, was at 
^th broke by my ciclaiming— What a lovely scene ! 

w y arc not Edward and Augustus here to enjoy its 
duties with us ? ” 

forb^^ ^ beloved Laura (cned Sophia) for pity’s sake 
r recalling to my remembrance the unhappy situation 
my imprisoned Husband Alas, what would I not give 
^arn the fate of my Augustas I to know if he is still in 
^^^gate, or if he is yet hung But never shall I be able so 
^7 tender sensibility as to enquire after him 
I , ° ^ beseech you ever let me again hear you repeal 

* oved name — It affects me too deeply — I cannot 
I* <1^ mentioned it wounds my feelings ” 

ff Sophia for having thus unwillingly 

n ended you — ” replied I — and then changing the con- 
^rsation, desired her to admire the noble Grandeur of the 
mi which sheltered us from the Eastern Zephyr ** Alas 1 
Laura (returned she) avoid so melancholy a subject, 1 
mtreat you Do not again wound my Sensibility by observa- ) 
tions on those elms They remind me of Augustus He vvas 
bite them, tall, magcstic — he possessed that noble grandeur 
which )ou admire m them ” 
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I was silent, fearfull lest I might any more unwillingly 
istrcss her by firing on any other subject of conv'crsadon 
which might again remind her of Augustus 
“ Why do you not speak my Laura ? (said she after a short 
pause) I cannot support this silence you must not leave me 
to my own reflections ; they ever recur to Augustus.” 

What a beautiful! sky • (said I) How charmingly is the 
azure vaned by those dehcate streaks of wlute ' ” 

Oh ’ my Laura (rephed she hastily withdrawing her 
iiyes from a momentary glance at the sky) do not thus distress 
me by calling my Attention to an object which so cruelly 

vwTh” -^tigustus’s blue sattin waistcoat stnped 

^th white ! In pity to your unhappy freind avoid a subject 

ZtZTt What could I do. The feelings of SopHa 
Augustus exquisite, and the tenderness she felt for 

again awaken aU her sensibfliw kJ / unforseen manner 
her Husband. Yet to betknt^ thoughts to 

mtreated me to talk 

air TwriTr ^ 

behind us. It was a most fortunate ^ murmunng 
the attention of Sophia from the mel ^ diverted 

she had been before indulging 
seats and ran to the rescue of those who K r 
before had been in so elevated a situaM V moments 
Phaeton, but who were now laid lo ^^bionably high 

D-t - What an a^ple a^b;! t '''= 

cenatn Enjo,„en« of thts World, would no. C ZZ 
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and the Life of Cardinal Wolscy afford a thinLng Mind ^ ” 
said I to Sophia as we were hastening to the field of Action 
She had not Uinc to answ cr me, for every thought was now 
engaged by the horrid spectacle before us Two Gentlemen 
most elegantly atdred but weltering in their blood was %vhat 
first struck our Eyes — we approached — they were Edward 
and Augustus — Yes dearest Marianne they were our 

Husbands Sophia shrcikcd and fainted on the ground— I 
Screamed and instantly ran mad — We remained thus 
mutually deprived of our senses, some minutes, and on regain- 
ing them were depnved of them again For an Hour and a 
Quarter did we continue in this unfortunate situation — 
Sophia fainting every moment and I running mad as often 
At length a groan from the hapless Edward (who alone re- 
tained any share of life^ restored us to ourselves Had we 
indeed before imagined that either of them lived, we should 
have been more sparing of our Graf — but as we had sup- 
posed when we Erst beheld them that they were no more, we 
knew that nothing could remain to be done but what we were 
about No sooner therefore did we hear my Edward's groan 
than postponing our lamentations for the present, we hastily 
ran to the Dear Youth and kneehng on each side of him 
implored him not to die — “ Laura (said He fixing his 

now languid Eyes on me) I fear I have been overturned 
I was overjoyed to find him yet sensible 
“ Oh 1 tell me Edward (said I) tell me I beseech you before 
you die, what has bclallen you since that unhappy Day m 
which Augustus was arrested and we were separated — ” 

« I will " (said he) and instantly fetching a deep sigh^ 

Expired — Sophia immediately sunk again into a swoon 

My greif was mote audible. My Voice faltered, My Eyes 
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' assumed a vacant stare, my face became as pale as Death, 
and my senses were considerably impaired — . 

“ Talk not to me of Phaetons (said I, raving m a frantic, 
incoherent manner) — Give me a violin — . I’ll play to him 
and sooth him in his melancholy Hours — Beware ye gentle 
Nymphs of Cupid’s Thunderbolts, avoid the piercing shafts 
of Jupiter — Look at that grove of Firs — I see a Leg of Mutton 
— They told me Edward was not Dead ; but they deceived 
me — they took him for a cucumber — ” Thus I continued 
wildly exclaiming on my Edward’s Death — . For two Hours 
did I rave thus madly and should not then have left off, as I 
was not in the least fatigued, had not Sophia who was just 
recovered from her swoon, intreated me to consider that 
Night was now approaching and that the Damps began to 
fall “ And whither shall we go (said I) to shelter us from 
either.” ? “ To that white Cottage ” (rephed she pointing to 
a neat Building which rose up amidst the grove of Elms and 
which I had not before observed — ) I agreed and we in- 
stantly walked to it — we knocked at the door — it was opened 
by an old woman , on being requested to afford us a Night’s 
Lodging, she mformed us that her House was but small, that 
she had only two Bedrooms, but that However we should be 
Wellcome to one of them. We were satisfied and followed 
the good woman into the House where we were greatly 
cheered by the sight of a comfortable fire — . She was a 
Widow and had only one Daughter, who was then just seven- 
teen — One of the best of ages ; but alas • she was very 
plain and her name was Bridget . . . Nothing therfore 

could be expected from her — she could not be supposed to 
possess either exalted Ideas, Dehcate Feehngs or refined 
Sensibihties — . She was nothing more than a mere 
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good-tempered, civil and obliging young v/oraan , as such 
we could scarcely dislike here — she was only an Object of ' 
Contempt — 

Adeiu 

Laura 

LETTER the 14th 
LAURA m continuation 

A rm yourself my amiable young Freind with all the 
philosophy you arc Mistress of, summon up all the 
fortitude you possess, for alas ! m the perusal of the 
following Pages your scnsibihty will be most severely tned 
Ah * what were the misfortunes I had before experienced 
and which I liave already related to you, to the one I am now 
going to inform you of The Death of mj Father my Mother, 
and my Husband though almost more than my gentle Nature 
could support, were tnfles m compianson to the misfortune I 
am now proceeding to relate The morning after our amva] 
at the Cottage, Sophia complained of a violent pam m her 
dehcatc limbs, accompanied with a disagreable Head-ake 
She attnbuted it to a cold caught by her continued faintings 
in the open air as the Dew was falhng the Evening before 
This I feared was but too probably the case , since how could 
It be otherwise accounted for that I should have escaped the 
same indisposition, but by supposing that the bodily Eiertioni 
I had undergone in my repeated fits of frenzy had so effectually 
arculated and warmed my Blood as to make me proof against 
the chxlhng Damps of Night, whereas, Sophia lying totally 
inactive on the ground must have been exposed to all their 
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seventy. I was most seriously alarmed by her illness which 
tnfling as it may appear to you, a certain instinctive sensibility 
whispered me, would in the End be fatal to her. 

Alas! my fears were but too fully justified*, she grew 
gradually worse — and I daily became more alarmed for her. 
At length she was obliged to confine herself solely to the Bed 
allotted us by our worthy Landlady — Her disorder turned 

to a galloping Consumption and in a few days carried her 
off. Amidst all my Lamentations for her (and violent you 
may suppose they were) I yet received some consolation in 
the reflection of my having paid every attention to her, that 
could be offered, in her illness. I had wept over her every 
Day — ^had bathed her sweet face with my teats and had pressed 
her fair Hands continually in mine — . “ My beloved Laura 

(said she to me a few Hours before she died) take warning 
from my unhappy End and avoid the imprudent conduct 
^ which had occasioned it. . . Beware of fainbng-fits. . . 
Though at the lime they may be refreshing and agreable yet 
beleive me they will in the end, if too often repeated and at 
, improper seasons, prove destructive to your Constitution. . . 
My fate will teach you this. . I die a Martyr to my greif 
for the loss of Augustus. . One fatal swoon has cost me my 
r Life. . Beware of swoons Dear Laura. ... A frenzy fit 
is not one quarter so pernicious ; it is an exercise to the Body 
and if not too violent, is I dare say conduave to Health in its 

consequences Run mad as often as you chuse ; but do 

’ not faint — " 

These were the last words she ever addressed to me . It 
was her dieing Advice to her afflicted Laura, who has ever 
most faithfully adhered to it. 

After having attended my lamented freind to her Early 
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Grave, I immediately (tho* late at night) left the detested 
Village in which she died, and near which had expired my 
Husband and Augustus I had not wallced many yards from 
It before I was overtaken by a stage-coach, m which I instantly 
took a place, determined to proceed in it to Edinburgh, where 
I hoped to find some kind some pitying Freind who would 
receive and comfort me in my afflictions 

It was so dark when I entered the Coach that I could not 
distinguish the Number of my Fellow-travellers, I could 
only perceive that they were many Regardless however of 
anything concerning them, I gave myself up to my own sad 
Reflections A general silence prevailed — A, silence, which 
was by nothing interrupted but by the loud and repeated 
snores of one of the Party 

“ What an illiterate villam must that man be I (thought I 
to myself) What a total want of delicate refinement must 
he have, who can thus shock our senses by such a brutal noise ' 
He must I am certain be capable of every bad action 1 There 
15 no crime too black for such a Character ' ” Thus reasoned 
I within myself, and doubtless such were the reflections of 
my fellow travellers 

At length, returning Day enabled me to behold the un- 
pnnapled Scoundrel who had so violently disturbed my 
fcchngs It was Sir Edward the father of my Deceased 
Husband By his side, sate Augusta, and on the same seat 
with me were your Mother and Lady Dorothea Imagine 
my surpnsc at finding myself thus seated amongst my old 
Acquaintance, Great as was my astonishment, it was yet 
increased, when on looking out of Windows, I beheld the 
Husband of Phihppa, with Phihppa by his side, on the Coach- 
box and when on lookmg behind I beheld, Philander and 
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Gustavus in the Basket "Oh’ Heavens, (exclaimed I) is 
it possible that I should so unexpectedly be surrounded by 
my nearest Relations and Connections ” ? These words 
roused the rest of the Party, and every eye was directed to 
the corner in which I sat. “ Oh ! my Isabel (continued I 
throwing myself across Lady Dorothea into her arms) receive 
once more to your Bosom the unfortunate Laura. Alas I 
when we last parted in the Vale of Usk, I was happy in being 
united to the best of Edwards ; I had then a Father and a 
Mother, and had never known misfortunes — But now 

deprived of every freind but you ” 

“ What I (interrupted Augusta) is my Brother dead then ^ 
Tell us I intreat you what is become of him ? ” “ Yes, cold 

and insensible Nymph, (replied I) that luckless swain your 
Brother, is no more, and you may now glory in being the 
Heiress of Sir Edward’s fortune.” 

Although I had always despised her from the Day I had 
overheard her conversation with my Edw'ard, yet in civility 
I complied with hers and Sir Edward’s intreaties that I would 
inform them of the whole melancholy affair. They were 
greatly shocked — even the obdurate Heart of Sir Edward 
and the insensible one of Augusta, were touched with sorrow, 
by the unhappy tale. At the request of your Mother I related 
to them every other misfortune which had befallen me since 
we parted. Of the imprisonment of Augustus and the 
absence of Edward — of our arrival in Scotland — of our un- 
expected Meeting with our Grand-father and our cousins — 
of our visit to Macdonald-Hall— of the singular service we 
there performed towards Janetta — of her Fathers ingratitude 
for It .... of his inhuman Behaviour, unaccountable 
suspicions, and barbarous treatment of us, in obliging us to 
^6 
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leave the House of our lamcntatjona on the loss of 

Edward and Augustus and finally of the melancholy Death 
of my beloved Companion 

Pity and surpnse were strongly depictured in your Mother^s 
countenance, dunng the whole of my narration, but I am 
sorry to say, that to the eternal reproach of her sensibility, 
the latter infinitely predominated Nay, faultless as my 
conduct had certainly been dunng the whole course of my 
late misfortunes and adventures, she pretended to find fault 
with my behaviour in many of the situations m which I had 
been placed As I was sensible myself, that I had always 
behaved m a manner which reflected Honour on my Feehngs 
and Refinement, I paid httle attention to what she said, and 
desired her to satisfy my Cunosity by informing me how she 
came there, instead of wounding my spotless reputation with 
unjustifiable Reproaches As soon as she had complycd with 
my wishes in this particular and had given me an accurate 
detail of every thing that had befallen her since our separation 
(the particulars of which if you are not already acquamted 
with, your Mother will give you) I apphed to Augusta for 
the same information respecting herself, Sir Edward and Lady 
Dorothea 

She told me that having a considerable taste for the Beauties 
of Nature, her cunosity to behold the dehghtfol scenes it 
exhibited in that part of the World had been so much raised 
by Gilpin’s Tour to the Highlands, that she had prevailed on 
her Father to undertake a Tour to Scotland and had per- 
suaded Lady Dorothea to accompany them That they had 
arnved at Edinburgh a few Days before and from thence 
had made daily Excursions into the Country around m the 
Stage Coach they wore then in, from one of which Excursions 
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they were at that time returning My next enquiries were 
oncerning Phihppa and her Husband, the latter of whom I 
spent all her fortune, had recourse for sub- 

beionJe'd iisving sold every thing which 

bdonged to them except their Coach, had converted it into 

AcquLmn1-"'rd^' from any of his former 

wlnUoT, whence he 

hiL re Sc!rT I Husband, had followed 

Excursion^tterta/^'t h^TT^^ 

has al^ys reaveu!r?n f 

t^zz:zr f ^ it would 

Highlands in a Se^e Z'' '° ™“ 

burgh to Sterlmo a / * P fr”® E'i®- 

other Day m a crowded Edinburgh every 

fectly agreed with n “n uncomfortable Stage.” I per- 
secredy blamed SirE? P“ the afiiir, and 

Pleasure for tL saketTa t“™fi<!iug his Daughter’s 

in marrying so vounv woman whose folly 

Character : for whsr u l ^ ^ peice with his general 

possessed not the ^ who 

knew the meaning of sim Sensibihty, who scarcely 

ng ^^mpathy, and who actually snored J. 
Adeiu 

Laura. 
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LETTER the 15 th 
LAURA m continuation 

W HEN arrived at the town where we were to 
BresLfast, I was determined to speak wTth Philander 
and Gustavnis, and to that purpose as soon as I left 
the Carnage, 1 went to the Basket and tenderly enquired after 
their Health, expressing my fears of the uneasiness of their 
situation At first they seemed rather confused at my 
appearance dreading no doubt that I might call them to 
account for the money which our Grandfather had left me 
and which they had unjustly deprived me of, but finding 
that I mentioned nothing of the Matter, they desired me to 
step into the Basket as we might there converse with greater 
case Accordingly I entered and whilst the rest of the party 
were devounng green tea and buttered toast, we feasted 
ourselves in a more refined and sentimental Manner by a 
confidential Conversation I informed them of every thing 
which had befallen me during the course of my life, and at 
my request 4 hey related to me every incident of thcin 
“ We are the sons as you already know, of the two youngest 
Daughters which Lord St Clair had by Launna an Italian 
opera girl Our mothers could neither of them exactly 
ascertain who were our Father, though it is generally beleived 
that Philander, is the son of one Philip Jones a Bncklayer and 
that my Father was Gregory Staves a Staymaker of Edin- 
burgh This 19 however of little consequence for as our 
Mothers were certainly never married to either of them it 
reflects no Dishonour on our Blood, which is of a most anaent 
and unpolluted land Bertha (the Mother of Philander) 
and Agatha (my own Mother) always lived together They 
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* ^ Dr(i\%cr Jn ono ut i ^ i 

«ood .n o„r common si.Ung t ^ 

ence of having « always at Hand Wtehcr t 

arcumstencc, of its being easily taUn c 

independant nr f. ^ ^ ^ ^ o£ being 

■t ia that whln ^fi? ^ “"T 

prize vve were determin A " Haying obtained this 

not to spend it either wi'h foiiTor E« 

purpose we therefore divided It into ^ To this 

we devoted to Victuals ri, a P^*‘^uIs, one of which 

Wing, the 4tK :r"c^rag;^;: “"f’j'*' «™- 

9th to Sliver LcUef^H “ ! “nd the 

two months (for we ““ Expences 

Pounds last as long) we hasfe^e^l- Hundred 

luck to spend it m 7 weeks and "n"" and had the good 

we had intendrd 11 ' ^ sooner 

encumbered ourselves from happily dis- 

i^-nng that they wteTofh 1" -“y 

the design and determined to gave over 

mg Company of Players, as ourselves to some stroll- 

Accmdingly we offered ourllL ^ 

our Company was indeed rather^^^ ^nd were accepted ; 
he Manager his wife and ours consisted only of 

there were fewer to 
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pay and the only inconvenience attending it was the Scarcity 
of Plays which for want of People to fill the Characters, we 
could perform We did not mind tnflcs however — One 
of our most admired Performances was Mac be thy m which we 
were truly great The Manager alwa}'s played Banquo him- 
self, his Wife my Lady Macbeth I did the Three Wttches \ 
and Philander acted all the rest To say the truth this tragedy ^ 
was not only the Best, but the only Play we ever performed , 
and after having acted it all over England, and Wales, we 
came to Scotland to exhibit it over the remainder of Great 
Bntain We happened to be quartered in that very Tovra, 
where you came and met your Grandfather — We were 
in the Inn-yard when his Carnage entered and perceiving by 
the arms to whom it belonged, and knowing that Lord St 
Clair was our Grandfather, we agreed to endeavour to get 
something from him by discovenng the Relationship— You 
know how well it succeeded — Having obtained the two 
Hundred Pounds, we mstandy left the Town, leaving our 
Manager and his Wife to act Macbeth by themselves, and 
took the road to Sterhng, where we spent our httle fortune 
with great eclat We are now returning to Edinburgh in 
order to get some preferment in the Acting way , and such 
my Dear Cousin is our History ” 

I thanked the amiable Youth for his entertaining narration, 
and after expressing my wishes for their Welfare and Happi- 
ness, left them in ^eir httle Habitation and returned to my 
other Freinds who impatiently expected me 

My adventures are now drawing to a close ray dearest 
Manannc , at least for the present 

When we arrived at Edinburgh Sir Edward told me that 
as the Widow of his son, he desired I would accept from his 
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fwfuld bt ' M . ^ '>■»' 

Baronet ’offi.r r!'* ”°' ">= unsimpathetic 

of Card la T-' ”P ‘=""6 W.dow 

lands of LCnd ttrVr '" “^1- 

where I can imi ‘ j continued, and 

a mcLcbd;,™ “"'““"8 ’ndulge .„ 

Death of 4 Fatht' Po^ '!>= 

Freind ^ ^ Mo'Ber, my Husband and m/ 

Mfn SS ot^lstCrfo fe^ TT " 

w.th ln„ d„ri„g Scotland 

Estate, atC Ce°^tr 

w.sl.e, have beeCCd”””' 

by their PerformM 4 * 44 ^Th 4 "”®JT'^''‘'‘"'’’“““°“ 
removed to Covent Garr?,c l Edinburgh, 

the ^sumed names of iamr’an” QaC 

howevef‘’stIu“coCn°f to dt' PP“ Hu»band 

Edinburgh to Sterling : Stage-Coach from 

Adem my Dearest Marianne. 

Finis 

June 1 3th 1790 


42 





To HENRY THOMAS AUSTEN Esqre 
Sir 

I AM now availing myself of the Liberty you have fre- 
quent! v honoured me with of dedicating one of my Novels 
to you That it is unfinished, I greivc, yet fear that 
from me, it will always remain so , that as far as it is earned. 
It should be so tnfling and so unworthy of you, is another 
concern to your obliged humble 

Servant 

The Author 

Messrs Demand and Co — please to pay Jane Austen Spinster 
the sum of one hundred guineas on account of your Humble 
Servant 


£105 o 


o 


H T Austen 




LESLEY CASTLE 

LETTER the FIRST is from 

Miss MARGARET LESLEY to Miss CHARLOTTE 

LUTTERELL 

Lesley Castle Janry 3rd — 1792 

M y Brother has just left us « Matilda (said he at part- 
ing) you and Margaret will I am certain take all 
the care of my dear little one, that she might have 
received from an indulgent, and affectionate and amiable 
Mother Tears rolled down lus checks as he spoke these 
words — the remembrance of her, who had so wantonly dis- 
graced the Maternal character and so openly violated the 
conjugal Duties, prevented his adding anything farther, he 
embraced his sweet Child and after saluting Matilda and Me 
hastily broke from us and seating himself m his Chaise, pur- 
sued the road to Aberdeen Never was there a better young 
Man' Ah ! how little did he desene the misfortunes he has 
cjcpcncnccd m the Marriage state So good a Husband to 
so bad a Wife * for jou know my dear Charlotte that the 
Worthless Louisa left him, her Child and reputation a few 
weeks ago m company WTth Danvers and •dishonour Never 
was there a sweeter face, a finer form, or a less amiable Heart 
than Louisa owmed * Her child nlrcadj possesses the per- 
sonal Charms of her unhapp) Mother * May she inherit 
from her Father all his mental ones * Leslcj is at present 
but five and twentj, and has already given himself up to 
raclanchol) and Despair, what a difference between him 
and hit Father I Sir George is $7 and still remains the Beau, 
the fliplitj Jtnphnp, the ga> Lad, and sprightlv Youngster* 

l>US'>‘v'u Ut 
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that his Son was really about five years back, and that he has 
affected to appear ever since my remembrance While our 
father is fluttering about the streets of London, gay, dissipated, 
and Thoughtless at the age of 57, Matilda and I continnc 
secluded from Mankind in our old and Mouldering 
Castle, which is situated two miles from Perth on a bold 
projecting Rock, and commands an extensive veiw of the 
Town and its delightful Environs. But tho’ retired from 
almost all the World, (for we visit no one but the M’Leods, 
The M’Kenzies, the M’Phersons, the M’Cartneys, the 
M’Donalds, The M’kinnons, the M’lellans, the M’kays, 
the Macbeths and the MacduffsJ we are neither dull nor 
unhappy ; on the contrary there never were two more lively, 
more agreable or more witty girls, than we are ; not an hour 
in the Day hangs heavy on our Hands. We read, we work, 
wc walk, and when fatigued with these Employments releivc 
our spints, either by a lively song, a graceful Dance, or by 
some smart bon-mot, and witty repartee We are handsome 
my dear Charlotte, very handsome and the greatest of out 
Perfections is, that we are entirely insensible of them our- 
selves. But why do I thus dwell on myself ? Let me rather 
repeat the praise of our dear httle Neice the innocent Louisa, 
who IS at present sweetly smiling in a gentle Nap, as she re- 
poses on the sofa. The dear Creature is just turned of two 
years old , as handsome as tho’ 2 and 20, as sensible as tho* 
2 and 30, and as prudent as tho’ 2 and 40. To convince 
you of this, I must inform you that she has a very fine com- 
p ezion and very pretty features, that she already knows the 
two first letters in the Alphabet, and that she never tears her 
roc s . If I have not now convinced you of her Beauty, 
ense and Prudence, I have nothing more to urge in support 
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of my assertion, and you therefore have no \ya.y of dead 
mg the Afiair but by coming to Lcslc) -Castle, and by a per- 
sonal acquaintance with Louisa, determine for j ourself Ah • 
my dear Freind, how happy should I be to see ;.ou within 
these venerable Walls * It is now four years since my removal 
from School has separated me from you , that two such 
tender Hearts, so closely linked together by the ties of sim- 
pathy and Frcindship, should be so widely removed from 
each other, is vastly moving I hve m Perthshire, You in 
Sussex We might meet m London, were my Father dis- 
posed to carry me there, and were >our Mother to be there 
at the same time We might meet at Bath, at Tunbndge, 
or anywhere else indeed, could we but be at the same place 
together We have only to hope that such a penod may 
arrive My Father does not return to us till Autumn , my 
Brother will leave Scotland in a few Days , he is impatient 
to travel Mistaken Youth I He vainly flatters himself 
that change of Air will heal the Wounds of a broken Heart 1 
You will jom with me I am certain my dear Charlotte, m 
prayers for the recovery of the unhappy Lesley’s peace of 
Mind, which must ever be essential to that of your sincere 
fremd M Lesley 

LETTER the SECOND 

from Miss C LUTTERELL to Miss M LESLEY in 
answer 

Glcnford Febiyia 

I HAVE a thousand excuses to beg for having so long 
delayed thanking you my dear Peggy for your agreafile 
Letter, which beleive me I should not have deferred 
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doing, had not every moment of my time during the last five 
weeks been so fully employed m the necessary arrangements 
for my sisters wedding, as to allow me no time to devote either 
to you or myself And now what provokes me more than 
anything else is that the Match is broke off, and aU my Labour 
thrown away Imagine hov/ great the Dissapointment 
must be to me, when you consider that after having laboured 
both by Night and by Day, in order to get the Wedding 
dinner ready by the time appointed, after having roasted Beef, 
Broiled Mutton, and Stewed Soup enough to last the new- 
maraed Couple through the Honey-moon, I had the mordfi' 
cation of finding that I had been Roasting, Broiling and SteW' 
ing both the Meat and Myself to no purpose. Indeed my 
dear Freind, I never remember suffenng any vexation equal 
to what I experienced on last Monday when my sister came 
running to me in the store-room with her face as White as a 
Whipt syllabub, and told me that Hervey had been thrown 
from his Horse, had fractured his Scull and was pronounced 
by his surgeon to be in the most emminent Danger “ Good 
God ' (said I) you dont say so ? Why what in the name of 
Heaven wiU become of all the Victuals • We shall never 
be able to eat it while it is good. However, we’ll call in the 
Surgeon to help us I shall be able to manage the Sir-lom 
myself, my Mother will eat the soup, and You and the Doctor 
must finish the rest” Here I was mterrupted, by seeing 
my poor Sister fall down to appearance Lifeless upon one of 
the Chests, where we keep our Table hnen. I immediately 
called my Mother and the Maids, and at last we brought her 
to herself again ; as soon as ever she was sensible, she ex- 
pressed a determination of going instantly to Henry, and was 
so wildly bent on this Scheme, that we had the greatest 
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Difficulty m the World to prevent her putting it in execution , 
at last however more by Force than Entreaty we prevailed on 
her to go into her room , \\c laid her upon the Bed, and she 
continued for some Hours in the most dreadful Convulsions 
My Mother and I continued in the room with her, and when 
any mtervab of tolerable Composure in Eloisa %\ould allow 
us, we joined in heartfelt lamentations on the dreadful Waste 
in our provisions which this Event must occasion, and in con- 
certing some plan for getting nd of them We agreed that 
the best thing we could do was to begin eating them imme- 
diately, and accordingly we ordered up the cold Ham and 
Fowls, and instantly began our Devounng Plan on them with 
great Alaenty We would have persuaded Eloisa to have 
taken a Wing of a Chicken, but she would not be persuaded 
She was however much quieter than she had been , the con- 
vulsions she had before suffered having given way to an almost 
perfect Inscnsibihty We endeavoured to rouse her by every 
means in our power, but to no purpose I talked to her of 
Henry Dear Eloisa (said I) there’s no occasion for your 
crying so much about such a tnfle (for I was wilhng to 
make hght of it m order to comfort her) I beg you would not 
mind It — ou see it does not vex me in the least , though 
perhaps I may suffer most from it after all , for I shall not 
only be obliged to eat up all the Victuals I have dressed already, 
but must if Henry should recover ( which however is not very 
likely) dress as much for you again , or should he die (as I 
suppose he will) I shall still have to prepare a Dmner for you 
whenever you many any one else. So you see that tho’ per- 
haps for the present it may afflict you to think of Henry’s 
suffenngs. Yet I dare say he’ll die soon, and then his pain 
be over and you vnll be easy, whereas my Trouble will last 
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much longer for wort as hard as I may, 1 am ccrtam that the 
pantry cannot be cleared in less tlian a fortnight ” Thus I 

and at last as I sarv that she did not seem to listen to me, I 
a.d no more, but leaving her with my Mother I took down 

ask h Chicken, and sent Wilham to 

Hoot h c'’ '0 «"<= 

t?b V rt day. We took all possible care 

mann^ ! “='“='■<>1/ Event to Eloisa in the tenderest 

hearinv it ^ ‘V^’" f precaution, her sufferings on 

for man" T' “d she continued 

tU, and her aysiLns at grtay’^raid'^Vh 

r:t beT= r 

mean to be in the course of the neat week And now mv 
dear Marg^et let me talk a htde of your affairs ; and in 7e 
first place I must inform you that it is confidently reported 
your Father is going to be married ,• I am very uLlL^fo 

bdeive so unpleasing a report, and at the saiZ time cannot 
whoUy discredit it. I havt» Mrvnff * cannot 

gerald! for informaUon ^nVlt”" f T" 

present in Town, she will be very able’ Jw 

nght in the resolution he extremely 

perhaps contnbute to obhterate from h ^ 

disagreable Events, which have hr T remembrance, those 
I am happy to^hncTthL afflicted him— 

neither you nor Matilda ^ World, 

never know what it is to be ru unhappy — that you may 

affecuonate “ *« of yonr sincerely 
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LLTTER the 7 IlIRD 

From Mrs MARGARf, T LESUA to Mi»$ C 

LUTTLRELL 

Lcsic) Ca*;ilc Februar) the 16th 

I HAVE made my own reflections on the letter )ou cn- 
do'cd to me» m) Dear Charlotte and I will now tell jou 
what those rcflecuons were I reflected that if by this 
second Marnage Sir George rhould ha\c a second family, 
our fortunes must be considerably dimmushcd — that if his 
Wife should be of an cxtnvagant turn, she would encourage 
lum to persevere in that gay and Dissipated ^vay of Life to 
which little encouragement would be necessary, and which 
has I fear already proved but too detrimental to his health and 
fortune — that she would now become Mistress of those Jewels 
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which once adorned our Mother, and winch Sir George had 
always promised us — that if they did not come into Perth' 
shire I should not be able to gratify my curiosity of beholding 
my Mother-in-law and that if they did, Matilda would no 
longer sit at the head of her Father’s table — . These my 
dear Charlotte were the melancholy reflections which crov/ded 
into my imagination after perusing Susan’s letter to you, and 
which instantly occurred to Matilda when she had perused 
it hkewise. The same ideas, the same fears, immediately 
occupied her Mind, and I know not which reflection dis- 
tressed her most, whether the probable Diminution of our 
Fortunes, or her own Consequence. We both ’wish very 
much to know whether Lady Lesley is handsome and what 
is your opinion of her ; as you honour her with the appel- 
ation of your freind, we flatter ourselves that she must be 
amiable. My Brother is already in Paris. He intends to 
quit It in a few Days, and to begin his route to Italy. He 
^wu^tes in a most chearfuU manner, says that the air of France 
has greatly recovered both his Health and Spirits ; that he 
s now rely ceased to think of Louisa with any degree 
f ^ c Affection, that he even feels himself obliged 

^ er or her Elopement, as he thinks it very good fiin to be 
sing e again. By this, you may perceive that he has entirely 
egaine t at chearful Gaiety, and spnghtly Wit, for which 
he was once so remarkable. When he first became acquainted 
ouisa which was little more than three years ago, he 

Xoung of 

liiQ you never yet heard the particulars of 

sta^uaintance withher. It commenced at our cousin 

snenrti, s ; at whose house in Cumberland he 

^ stmas, in which he attained the age of two and 
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twenty Louisa Burton was the Daughter of a distant 
Relation of Mrs Drummond, who dicing a few Months 
before in extreme poverty, left his only Child then about 
eighteen to the protection of an> of his Relations who would 
protect her Mrs Drummond was the only one who found 
herself so disposed — Louisa was therefore removed from a 
miserable Cottage in YorJcshire to an elegant Mansion m 
Cumberland, and from every pecuniary Distress that Poverty 
could inflict, to every elegant Enjoyment that Money could 
purchase — Louisa was naturally ill-tempered and Cun- 

ning , but she had been taught to disguise her real Disposition, 
under the appearance of insinuating Sweetness, by a father 
who but too well Jenew, that to be mamed, would be the 
only chance she would have of not being starved, and who 
flattered himself that with such an extroidinary share of 
personal beauty, joined to a gentleness of Manners, and an 
engaging address, she might stand a good chance of pleasing 
some young Man who might afford to marry a girl without 
a Shilling Louisa perfectly entered into her father’s schemes 
and was determined to forward them with all her care and 
attention By dint of Perseverance and Application, she 
had at length so thoroughly disguised her natural disposition, 
under the mask of Innocence, and Softness, as to- impose upon 
every one who h^d not by a long and constant intimacy with 
her discovered her real Character Such was Louisa when 
the hapless Lesley first beheld her at Drummond-house. His 
heart which (to use your favounte companson) "was as dehcatc 
as sweet and as tender as a Whipt-syllabub, could not resist 
her attractions In a very few Days, he was falling in love, 
shortly after actually fell, and before he had known her a 
Month, he had mamed her My Father was at first highly 
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he founf thauhey'd, 'mprudent a connecUon ; but when 
reconciled to the match"” perfectly 

my brother possesses by tl, l! Aberdeen which 

dependant of Sir GeorL w 

him and my Sister entirely sufficient to support 

tvrelvemonth! nt 1 enuM ITh" ^ 

one more amiable to ^ ^ppier than Lesley, and no 

■My did she act »d so plans- 

end I often spent severar"'"?'^^ 

neither of us had any 50301^1'^'^ ' fnSether with them, yet we 
the birth of Louisa however u" Disposition After 
would have strenathene,! T *'“'"■ thought 

had so long supported was'b Lesley, the masit she 
probably she then thouol,, egrees thrown aside, and as 

h« Husband (wHch did i . r”" ■” '*'= -ff-t^nn of 

the birth of his Ch3]f^^ ^Ppear if possible augmented 

Vent that affection from f-v no pains to pre- 

to Dunbeath, were T" Our nsjts thL- 

^g^^eable than they used t and by far less 

never either mentioned nrl absence was however 

society of joung Danvers by Louisa who in the 

a Aberdeen (he was at one 7^1°^ became acquainted 
n mtely happier than m tJy ^ Universities there,) felt 
there certainly never w^r ^teind, 

know the sad end of than we are 

not repeat it — , Adeiu ^ connubial happiness , I 
y'^t mentioned anvt^^ Charlotte ; although 
j . ^ the justice to he! matter, I hope you 

h^thv^ Sisters afBiction ^ and/^^/, a great 

% - of the Bristol but that the 

Jnbiely remove 14 by 



^ JANE AUSTEN i 

her bodily and mental charms. She is short, and eiircnicly 
well made ; is naturally pale, but rouges a good deal , has 
fine eyes, and fine teeth, as she will take care to let you knov' 
as soon as she sees you, and is altogether very prettjr. She is 
remarkably good-tempered when she has her own way, and 
very lively when she is not out of humour She is natur^X 
extravagant and not very affected ; she never reads anything 
but the letters she receives from me, and never writes any" 
thing but her answers to them She plays, sings and Dances, 
but has no taste for either, and cxcells in none, tho’ she says 
she IS passionately fond of all. Perhaps you may flatter me 
so far as to be surprised that one of whom I speak with so little 
affection should be my particular freind ; but to tell you the 
truth, our freindship arose rather from Caprice on her side 
than Esteem on mine. We spent two or three days together ^ 
with a Lady in Berkshire with whom we both happened to 
be connected — During our visit, the Weather being re- 

markably bad, and our party particularly stupid, she was so 
good as to conceive a violent partiahty for me, which very 
soon settled in a downright Freindship and ended in an esub- 
lished correspondence She is probably by this time as tired 
of me, as I am of her ; but as she is too pohte and I am too 
civil to say so, our letters are still as frequent and affectionate 
as ever, and our Attachment as firm and sincere as when it 
first commenced. As she had a great taste for the pleasures 
of London, and of Bnghthelmstone, she will I dare say find 
some difficulty in prevaihng on herself even to satisfy the 
cunosity I dare say she feels of beholding you, at the expence 
of quitting those favourite haunts of Dissipation, for the 
m ancholy tho venerable gloom of the castle you inhabit. 
I'erhaps however if she finds her health impaired by too much 
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amusement, she may acquire fortitude sufBcient to undertaJce 
a Jonmcf to Scotland m the hope of its proving at least bene- 
ficial to her health, if not conduave to her happiness Your 
fears I am Sony to sa^, concerning your father’s extravagance, 
your own fortunes, your Mothers Jewels and your Sisters 
consequence, I should suppose are but too well founded My 
ireind herself has four thousand pounds, and %viD probably 
spend nearly as much every year in Dress and Public places, 
if she can get it — she will certainly not endeavour to reclaim 
Sir George from the manner of living to which he has been 
so long accustomed, and there is therefore some reason to 
fear that you will be very well off, if you get any fortune at 
all The Jewels I should imagine too will undoubtedly be 
hers, and there is too much reason to think that she will pre- 
side at her Husbands table in preference to his Daughter 
But as so melancholy a subject must necessarily extremely 
distress you, I will no longer dwell on it — 

Eloisa’s indisposition has brought us to Bristol at so un- 
fashionable a season of the year, that we have actually seen 
but one genteel family since we came Mr and Mrs Marlowe 
are very agreable people , the ill health of their little boy 
occasioned their arrival here , you may imagine that being 
the only family with whom we can converse, w^ are of course 
on a footmg of intimacy with them , we see them indeed 
almost every day, and dined with them yesterday We 
spent a very pleasant Day, and had a very good Dinner, tho 
to be sure the Veal was terribly underdone, and the Curry 
had no seasoning I could not help wishing aH dinncr-txmc 
that I had been at the dressing it— A brother of Mrs 
Marlowe, Mr Ocveland is with them at present , he is a 
good-loobng >oung Man, and seems to have a good deal to 
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say for himself. I tell Eloisa that she should set her cap at 
him, but she does not at all seem to relish the proposal. I 
should hke to see the girl married and Cleveland has a very 
good estate. Perhaps you may wonder that I do not con- 
sider myself zs, well as my Sister m my matrimonial Projects ; 
but to tell you the truth I never wish to act a more principal 
part at a Wedding than the superintending and directing the 
Dinner, and therefore while I can get any of my acquaint- 
ance to marry for me, I shall never think of doing it myself, 
as I very much suspect that I should not have so much time 
for dressing my own Wedding-dinner, as for dressing that 
of my freinds. 

Yours sincerely 

C. L. 

LETTER the FIFTH 

Miss MARGARET LESLEY to Miss CHARLOTTE 
LUTTERELL 

Lesley-Castle March i8th 

O N the same day that I received your last kind letter, 
Matilda received one from Sir George which was 
dated from Edinburgh, and informed us that he 
should do himself the pleasure of introducing Lady Lesley 
to us on the following evening This as you may suppose 
considerably surprised us, particularly as your account of her 
Ladyship had given us reason to imagine there was little 
mel^^ visiting Scotland at a time that London must 

Perha^^^" business however to be dehghted 

c8 ^ mark of condescension as a visit from Sir George 
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and Lady Lesley* we prepared to return them an answer 
expressive of the happiness we enjoyed m expectation of 
such a Blessing, when luckily recollecting that as they were 
to reach the Castle the next Evening, it ssould be impossible 
for my father to receive it before he left Edinburgh, we con- 
tented ourselves with leaving them to suppose that we were 
as happy as we ought to be At nine in the Evening on the 
following day, they came, accompanied by one of Lady 
Lesleys brothers Her Ladyship perfectly answers the 
descnption you sent me of her, except that I do not think her 
so pretty as you seem to consider her She has not a bad 
face, but there is something so extremely unmajestic in her 
btde diminutive figure, as to render her m companson wuth 
the elegant height of Matilda and Myself, an insignificant 
Dwarf Her cunosity to see us (which must have been great 
to bnng her more than four hundred miles) being now per- 
fectly gratified, she already begins to mention their return to 
town, and has desired us to accompany her We cannot re- 
fuse her request since it is seconded by the commands of our 
Father, and thirdcd by the entreaties of Mr Fitzgerald who 
IS certainly one of the most pleasing young Men, I ever be- 
held It IS not yet determined when we arc to go, but when 
ever we do we shall certainly take our httle Louisa with ua 
Adeiu my dear Charlotte , Matilda unites in best wishes to 
you and Eloisa, wnth yours ever 

M L 
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LETTER the SIXTH 

LADY LESLEY to Miss CHARLOTTE LU'ITERELL 

Leslcy-Cistle March zotli 

W E arrived here my sweet Freind about a fortnight 
ago, and I already heartily repent that I ever left 
our charming House in Portman-squarc for such a 
dismal old weather-beaten Castle as this You can form no 
idea sufficiently hideous, of its dungeon-hke form. It is 
actually perched upon a Rock to appearance so totally in- 
accessible, that I expected to have been pulled up by a rope ; 
and sincerely repented having gratified my curiosity to behold 
my Daughters at the eipence of being obhgcd to enter their 
prison in so dangerous and ridiculous a manner. But as soon 
as I once found myself safely arrived in the inside of this 
tremendous building, I comforted myself with the hope of 
having my spirits revived, by the sight of two beautifull girls, 
such as the Miss Lesleys had been represented to me, at Edin- 
burgh. But here again, I met with nothing but Disappoint- 
ment and Surprise Matilda and Margaret Lesley are two 
great, tall, out of the way, over-grown, girls, just of a proper 
size to inhabit a Castle almost as large in companson as them- 
selves, I wish my dear Charlotte that you could but behold 
these Scotch giants , I am sure they would frighten you out 
of your wits They will do very well as foils to myself, so I 
have invited them to accompany me to London where I hope 
to be in. the course of a fortnight Besides these two fair 
Damsels, I found a httle humoured Brat here who I beleive 
IS some relation to them, they told me who she was, and gave 
me a long ngmerole story of her father and a MiSs Somebody 
which I have entirely forgot I hate scandal and detest 
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Children I have been plagued ever since I came here with 
tiresome visits from a parcel of Scotch wretches, with temblc 
hard-names , they were so avil, gave me so many invitations, 
and talked of coming again so soon, that I could not help 
affronting them I suppose I shall not sec them any more, 
and yet as a family party we arc so stupid, that I do not know 
what to do with myself These girls have no Music, but 
Scotch airs, no Drawings but Scotch Mountains, and no 
Books but Scotch Poems — and I hate everything Scotch In 
general I can spend half the Day at my toilctt with a great 
deal of pleasure, but why should I dress here, since there is 
not a creature in the House whom I have any wish to please 
I have just had a conversation with my Brother in which he 
has greatly offended me, and which as I have nothing more 
entertaining to send you I will gave you the particulars of 
You must know that I have for these 4 or 5 Days past strongly 
suspected William of entertaining a partiality to my eldest 
Daughter I ovra indeed that had I been inchncd to fall m 
love with any woman, I should not have made choice of 
Matilda Lesley for the object of my passion , for there is 
nothing I hate so much as a tall Woman but however there 
IS no accounting for some men’s taste and as William is him- 
self nearly six feet high, it is not wonderful that he should be 
partial to that height. Now as I have a very great affection 
for my Brother and should be extremely sorry to sec him 
unhappy, which I suppose he means to be if he cannot many 
Matilda, as moreover I know that his circumstances will not 
allow him to marry any one without a fortime, and that 
Matilda’s is entirely dependant on her Father, who will 
neither have his own in^nation nor my permission to give 
her anything at present, I thought it would be doing a good- 
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natured action by my Brother to let him hnoiv as much, ia 
order that he might choose for himself, whether to conquer 
his passion, or Love and Despair. Accordingly finding mf' 
self this Morning alone with him in one of the horrid old 
rooms of this Castle, I opened the cause to him in the follow" 
ing Manner 

“ Well my dear William what do you think of these girls? 
for my part, I do not find them so plain as I expected : 
perhaps you may think me partial to the Daughters of my 
Husband and perhaps you are right — They are indeed so 

very hke Sir George that it is natural to think ” 

“ My Dear Susan (cried he in a tone of the greatest amaze- 
ment) You do not really think they bear the least resemblance 
to their Father ’ He is so very plain * — but I beg your 
pardon — I had entirely forgotten to whom I was speak- 
mg — 

“ Oh ’ pray dont mmd me , (rephed I) every one knows 
Sir George is horribly ugly, and I assure you I always thought 
him a fright ” 

You surprise me extremely (answered Wilham) by what 
you say both with respect to Sir George and his Daughters 
You cannot think your Husband so deficient in personal 
Charms as you speak of, nor can you surely see any resem- 
blance between him and the Miss Lesleys who are in my 
opinion perfectly unhJie him and perfectly Handsome ’ 

If that IS your opimon with regard to the girls it certainly 
IS no proof of their Fathers beauty, for if they are perfectly 
unlike him and very handsome at the same time, it is natural 
to suppose that he is very plain 

By no means, (said he) for what may be pretty ^ 

Woman, may be very unpleasmg m a Man ” 
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“ But 70U yoursdf (replied I) but a few minutes ago 
allowed him to be very plain ” 

Men are no Judges of Beauty m their own Sex ” (said 
he) 

“ Neither Men nor Women can think Sir George toler- 
able ” 

“ Well, well, (said he) we will not dispute about kn Beauty, 
but your opimon of his Daughters is surcl} very singular, for 
if I understood you nght, you said you did not find them so 
plain as you expected to do I ” 

“ Why, do you find them plainer then ? ” (said I) 

“ I can scarcely bcleivc you to be senous (returned he) 
when yon speak of their persons in so extroidinary a Manner 
Do not you think the Miss Lesleys are two very handsome 
young Women ? ” 

“ Lord • No * (cned I) I think them ternbly plain • ” 

^ Plain I (rephed He) My dear Susan, you cannot really 
think 60 * Why what single Feature in the face of either of 
them, can you possibly find fault with ? ” 

“ Oh * trust me for that , (replied I) Come I will begin 
with the eldest — ^with Matilda Shall I, Wilham ? ” (I 
looked as cunning as I could when I said it, in order to shame 
him) 

** They are so much alike (said he) that I should suppose 
the faults of one, would be the faults of both ” 

^ Well, then, in the first place , they are both so homblv 
tall t ” 

* They are taller than j^ou arc indeed ” (said he with a 
saucy smile ) 

“ Nay, (said I), I know nothing of that ’’ 

Well, but (he continued) tho’ thc> may be above the 
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common size, tlifey-ir figures are perfectly elegant ; and as to 
tlieir faces, their Ejl/es are beautifull.” 

“ I never can l^’think such tremendous, Jcnock-mc-dov/n 
figures in the least cdegree elegant, and as for their eyes, they 
are so tall that I nev'er could strain my neck enough to look 
at them ” 

“ Nay, (rephed he)Ul know not whether you may not be 
in the right in not attempting it, for perhaps they might dazzle 
you with their Lustre ” 

Oh ’ Certainly (saiii I, with the greatest complacency, 
for I assure you my dearesV Charlotte I was not in the least 
offended tho’ by what followed, one would suppose that 
Wilham was conscious of ha^ng given me just cause to be 
so, for commg up to me and taring my hand, he said) “ You 
must not look so grave Susan ; Vou will make me fear I have 
offended you ' ” 

“ Offended me ' Dear BrotheV, how came such a thought 
in your head * (returned I) No Weally I I assure you that 
I am not in the least surprised at yepr being so warm an advo- 
cate for the Beauty of these girls — 

“Well, but (interrupted Wilham)yemember that we have 
not yet concluded our dispute concerning them What 
fault do you find with their complexion ? ” 

“ They are so homdly pale ” 

“ They have always a httle colour, ai^d after any exercise 
It is considerably heightened ” ^ , 

Yes, but if there should ever happen to any rain in 
this part of the world, they wiU never be able rajse more than 
their common stock — except indeed they amusu themselves 
with running up and Down these homd old gaUenes and 
Antichambers ” 

66 



5 


LESLEY CASTLE 


5 

“ Well, (replied 1117 Brother m a tone of vexation, and 
glanang an impertinent look at me) if they have but little 
colour, at least, it is all their own ” 

This was too much my dear Charlotte, for I am certain 
that he had the impudence by that look, of pretending to 
suspect the rcahiy of mine But you I am sure will vinoicate 
my character whenever you may hear it so cruelly aspersed, 
for you can witness how often I have protested against wear- 
ing Rouge, and how much I always told you I disliked it And 
I assure you that ray opinions are still the same — Well, 
not beanng to be so suspected by my Brother, I left the room 
immediately, and have been ever since m ray o^vn Dressing- 
room wnting to you What a long letter have I made of it * 
But you must not expect to receive such from me when I get 
to Town , for it is only at Lesley castle, that one has time to 
write even to a Charlotte LuttcrcU — I was so much vexed 
by Wilham’s glance, that I could not summon Patience 
enough, to stay and give him that advice respecting his attach- 
ment to Matilda which had first induced me from pure Love 
to him to begm the conversation , and I am now so thoroughly 
convinced by u, of his violent passion for her, that I am certain 
he would never hear reason on the subject, and I shall there- 
fore give myself no more trouble either about him or his 
favourite Adciu my dear girl — 

Yrs aficctionately Susan L 
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LETTER the SEVENTH 

From Miss C. LUTTERELL to Miss M. LESLEY 


Bristol the 27th of March 

I HAVE received Letters from you and your Mother-in- 
law within this week which have greatly entertained me, 
as I find by them that you are both downright jealous of 
each others Beauty It is very odd that two pretty Women 
tho’ actually Mother and Daughter cannot be in the same 
House without falhng out about their faces. Do be con- 
vinced that you are both perfectly handsome and say no more 
of the Matter I suppose this letter must be directed to 
Portman Square where probably (great as is your affection 
for Lesley Castle) you will not be sorry to find yourself. In 
spite of all that people may say about Green fields and the 
Country I was always of opinion that London and its amuse- 
ments must be very agreable for a while, and should be very 
happy could my Mother’s income allow her to jockey us into 
Its Public-places, dunng Winter. I always longed particu- 
larly to go to Vaux-hall, to see whether the cold Beef there is 
cut so thin as it is reported, for I have a sly suspiaon that few 
people understand the art of cutting a shce of cold Beef so 
well as I do : nay it would be hard if I did not know some- 
thing of the Matter, for it was a part of my Education that I 
took by far the most pains with. Mama always foynd me 
her best scholar, tho’ vihen Papa was ahve Eloisa was hts. 
Never to be sure were there two more different Dispositions 
in the World. We both loved Reading She preferred 
Histones, and I Receipts She loved drawing, Pictures, 
and I drawing Pullets No one could sing a better song than 
she, and no one make a better Pye than I — And so it has 
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To treat her as she w 

draw my own Picture o\ Malbrook (which is the only 

tune I ever really hked) n\ “ Thank you 

Eloisa ; ” tho’ I had for W constantly hoUowed 

whenever she played, Bra^hiA Encore, Da capo, 

allegretto, con expressione, aiiou ? 

such oudandish words, aU of tlLfy^^"^ ^ Eloisa told me expressive 
of my Admiration ; and so indXug ^ suppose they are, as I see 
some of them m every Page ofVouf'"^^^ Music book, being the 
sentiments I imagine of the comJMy 

I executed my Plan with great\ jgEunctuahty. I can not say 
success, for alas • my silence whil^ ^ played seemed not in 
the least to displease her ; on the actually said 

to me one day “ Well Charlotte, I very glad to find that 

you have at last left off that ndiculoi^ custom of applauding 
my Execution on the Harpsichord till made my head ake, 

and yourself hoarse. I feel very mu^ ^ obhged to you for 
keeping your admiration to yourself” I never shall forget 
the very witty answer I made to this sp^'^ch “ Eloisa (said 
I) I beg you would be quite at your Eas^ j_with respect to all 
such fears in future, for be assured that I snL^^ 
admiration to myself and my own pursuitsLj ' loi''^^^ extend 

It to yours.” This was the only very seve^tTp^ 3 ^^.^^JI ever said 
m my Life ; not but that I have often felt i%ays f" extremely 
satincal but it was the only time I ever matj^jjg^ ly feehngs 
public , 

I suppose there never were two young peopl6^ ^wb-O ^ 
greater affection for each other than Henry and L.^Ioisa 
the Love of your Brother for Miss Burton could Xpr' 
strong tho’ it rmght be more violent. You may \ m^ine 
therefore how provoked my Sister must have been tc.> have 
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him pla 7 her such a tnck Poor girl * she still laments his 
Death with undiminished constancy, notwithstanding he has 
been dead more than six weeks , but some people mind such 
things more than others The ill state of Health into which 
his loss has thrown her makes her so weak, and so unable to 
support the least exertion, that she has been in tears all this 
Morning merely from having taken leave of Mrs, Marlowe 
who with her Husband, Brother and Child are to leave Bristol 
this morning I am sorry to have them go because they are 
the only family vnth whom we have here any acquaintance, 
but I never thought of crying , to be sure Eloisa and Mrs 
Marlowe have always been more together than with me, and 
have therefore contracted a kind of affection for each other, 
which does not make Tears so inexcusable m them as they 
would be m me The Mario wes arc going to Tov/n , Chve- 
land accompanies them , as neither Eloisa nor I could catch 
him I hope you or Matilda may have better Luck I know 
not when we shall leave Bnstol, Eloisa’s spints arc so low that 
she 13 very averse to moving, and yet is certainly by no means 
mended by her residence here A week or two will I hope 
determine our Measures — m the mean time believe me 
and etc — and etc — Charlotte Luttercll 

letter the EIGHTH 

Mi 53 LUTTERELL to Mrs MARLOWE 

Bristol April -fth 

I FEEL myself greatly obliged to you my dear Emma for 
such a mark of your aficction as I flatter myself was con- 
veyed m the proposal you made me of our Correspond- 
ing , I assure you that it will be a great relcif to me to wnte 
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him play her such a tnck Poor girl * she still laments his 
Death with undiminished constanc;^, notwithstanding he has 
been dead more than six weeks , but some people mind such 
things more than others The ill state of Health into which 
hi9 loss has thrown her makes her so weak, and so unable to 
support the least exertion, that she has been m tears all this 
Morning merely from having taken leave of Mrs, Marlowe 
who with her Husband, Brother and Child are to leave Bnstol 
this morning I am sorry to have them go because they arc 
the only family with whom we have here any acquaintance, 
but I never thought of crying , to be sure Eloisa and Mrs 
Marlowe have alv/ays been more together than with me, and 
have therefore contracted a kind of affection for each other, 
which does not make Tears so inexcusable in them as they 
would be in me The Mario wes are going to Town , Chve- 
land accompames them , as neither Eloisa nor I could catch ^ 
him 1 hope you or Matilda may have better Luck I know 
not when we shall leave Bnstol, Eloisa’s spints are so low that 
she IS very averse to moving, and yet is certainly by no means 
mended by her residence here. A week or two will I hope 
determine our Measures — ^in the mean time behevc me 
and etc — and etc — Charlotte Lutterell 



letter the EIGHTH 

Miss LUTTERELL to Mrs MARLOWE 


Bnstol Apnl 4 th 

I FEEL myself greatly obhgcd to you my dear Emma for 
such a mark of your affection as I flatter myself ws con- 
veyed in the proposal you made me of our Correspond- 
ing , I assure you that it will be a great relcif to me to write 
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to you and as long as my Health and Spints will allow me, 
you will find me a very constant correspondent; I will not 
say an entertaining one, for you hnow ray situation suffi- 
ciently not to be ignorant that in me Mirth would be im- 
proper and I know my own Heart too well not to be sensible 
thatjl would be unnatural. You must not expect news for 
we see no one with whom we are in the least acquainted, or 
m whose proceedings we have any Interest. You must not 
expect scandal for by the same rule we are equally debarred 
either from heanng or inventing it— You must expect 
from me notliing but the melancholy effusions of a broken 
Heart which is ever reverting to the Happiness it once en- 
joyed and which ill supports its present wretchedness The 
Possibihty of being able to wnte, to speak, to you of my lost 
Henry will be a luxury to me, and your goodness will not I 
know refuse to read what it will so much releive my Heart 
to wnte. I once thought that to have what is in general called 
a Freind (I mean one of my own sex to whom I might speak 
with less reserve than to any other person) independant of 
my sister would never be an object of my wishes, but how 
muc mistaken • Charlotte is too much engrossed by 

two confidential correspondents of that sort, to supply the 
p ace of one to me, and I hope you will not think me girhshly 
rom^tic, when I say that to have some kind and compassion- 
ate Freind who might Hsten to my sorrows without end^vour- 
mg to console me was what I had for some time wished for, 
when our acquaintance with you, the intimacy which followed 
from th affectionate attention you paid me almost 

ZZ Z f ^ Idea of 

^ acquaintance into 
a Freindship which, if you were what my wishes formed you 
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would be the greatest Happiness I could be capable of enjoy- 
ing 1 o find that such Hopes arc realised is a satisfaction 
indeed, a satisfaction which n now almost the only one I can 
ever cxpencncc — I feel myself so languid that I am sure were 
you with me you would oblige me to leave off wnung, and 
I cannot give you a greater proof of my affccUon for you than 
by acting, as I know you would wish me to do, whether 
Absent or Present I am my dear Emmas sincere frcind 

E L 

LETTER the NINTH 

Mrs MARLOWE to Miss LUTTERELL 

Grosvenor Street, April loth 

N eed I say my dear Eloisa how wcUcome your letter 
was to me ? I cannot give a greater proof of the 
pleasure I received from it, or of the Desire I feel that 
our Correspondence may be regular and frequent than by 
setting you so good an example as I now do m answering it 
before the end of the week — But do not imagine that I 
claim any ment in being so punctual , on the contrary I 
assure you, that it is a far greater Gratification to me to wntc 
to you, than to spend the Evening either at a Concert or a 
Ball Mr Marlowe is so desirous of my appeanng at some 
of the Public places every evening that I do not like to refuse 
him, but at the same time so much wish to remain at Home, 
that mdependant of the Pleasure I experience in devoting 
any portion of my Time to my Dear Eloisa, yet the Liberty 
I claim from having a letter to wnte of spending an Evening 
at home with my little Boy, you know me well enough to be 
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sensible, will of itself be a sufficient Inducement (if one is 
necessary) to my maintaining with Pleasure a Correspond- 
ence with you As to the subject of your letters to me, 
whether grave or merry, if they concern you the) must be 
equally interesting to me ; not but that I think the melan- 
choly Indulgence of your own sorrovvs by repeating them 
and dwelling on them to me, will only encourage and in- 
crease them, and that it will be more prudent in you to avoid 
so sad a subject ; but yet knowing as I do what a soothing 
and melancholy Pleasure it must afford you, I cannot prevail 
on myself to deny you so great an Indulgence, and will only 
insist on your not expecting me to encourage you in it, by 
my own letters ; on the contrary I intend to fill them with 
such lively Wit and enlivening Humour as shall even provoke 
a smile in the sweet but sorrowfull countenance of my Eloisa 
In the Erst place you are to learn that I have met your 
sisters three freinds Lady Lesley and her Daughters, twice 
m Pubhc since I have been here I know you will be im- 
patient to hear my opinion of the Beauty of three Ladies of 
whom you have heard so much Now, as you are too ill and 
too unhappy to be vain, I think I may venture to inform you 
that I like none of their faces so well as I do your own. Yet 
they are all handsome — Lady Lesley indeed I have seen be- 
fore , her Daughters I beleive would in general be said to 
have a finer face than her Ladyship, and yet what with the 
charms of a Blooming complexion, a httle Affectation and a 
great deal of small-talk, (m each of which she is superior to 
the young Ladies) she will I dare say gain herself as many 
admirers as the more regular features of Matilda, and Mar- 
garet I am sure you will agree with me in saying that they 
can none of them be of a proper size for real Beauty, when 
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you know that two of them are taller and the other shorter 
than ourselves In spite of this Defect (or rather by reason 
of u) there is something very noble and majestic in the figures 
of the Miss Lesleys, and something agreably lively m the 
appearance of their pretty little Mother-in-law But tho* 
one may be majestic and the other lively, yet the faces of 
neither possess that Bewitching sweetness of my Eloisas, 
which her present languor is so far from dirainushmg What 
would my Husband and Brother say of us, if they knew all 
the fine things I have been saying to you in this letter It is 
very hard that a pretty woman is never to be told she is so by 
any one of her ovTn sex without that person’s being suspected 
to be either her deternuned Enemy, or her professed Toad- 
eater How much more amiable arc women m that 
particular * One man mav say forty avil things to another 
without our supposing that he is ever paid for it, and pro- 
vided he does his Duty by our sex, we care not how Polite he 
15 to his own 

Mis LuttcrcU will be so good as to accept my comph- 
raents, Charlotte, my Love, and Eloisa the best wishes for the 
recovery of her Health and Spirits that can be offered by her 
\ affectionate Frcind 

E Marlowe 


I am afraid this letter will be but a poor specimen of my 
Powers m the wittj way , and your opinion of them will not 
be greatly increased when I assure you that I have been as 
entertaining as I possibly could 
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LETTER Che TENTH 

From Miss MARGARET LESLEY to Miss CHARLOTTE 
LUTTERELL 

Portman Square April r3th 

My pear Charlotte 

W E left Lesley-Castle on the 28th of last Month, and 
arrived safely in London after a Journey of seven 
Days ; I had the pleasure of finding your Letter 
here waiting my Arnval, for which you have my grateful 
Thanks. Ah * my dear Freind I every day more regret tlie 
serene and tranquil Pleasures of the Castle we have left, in 
exchange for the uncertain and unequal Amusements of this 
vaunted City. Not that I will pretend to assert that these 
uncertain and unequal Amusements are in the least Degree 
unpleasing to me , on the contrary I enjoy them extremely 
and should enjoy them even more, were I not certain that 
every appearance I make in Public but nvetts the Chains of 
those unhappy Beings whose Passion it is impossible not to 
pity, tho’ it IS out of my power to return- In short my Dear 
Charlotte it is my sensibihty for the sufferings of so many 
amiable young Men, my Dishke of the extreme admiration 
I meet with, and my aversion to being so celebrated both m 
Public, in Private, in Papers, and in Printshops, that are the 
reasons why I cannot more fully enjoy, the Amusements so 
various and pleasing of London. How often have I wished 
that I possessed as htde personal Beauty as you do ; that my 
figure were as inelegant ; my face as unlovely ; and my 
appearance as unpleasing as yours ' But ah • what httle 
chance is there of so desirable an Event; I have had the 
small-pox, and must therefore submit to my unhappy fate. 

I am now going to intrust you my dear Charlotte with a 
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secret wluch has long disturbed the tranquility of mr days, 
and which 15 of a kind to require the most inviolable Secrecy 
from you Last Monday sc’night Matilda and I accom- 
panied Lady Lesley to a Rout at the Honourable Mrs Kick- 
about s , we were escorted by Mr Fitzgerald who is a veiy 
anua c young Man m the main, tho’ perhaps a little singular 
in his Taste— He is in love with MaUlda— We had 
scarcely paid our Comphments to the Lady of the House and 
curtsey to half a score different people when my Attention 
was attracted by the appearance of a Young Man the most 
Jovdy of his Sez, who at that moment entered the Room 
Gentleman and Lady From the first moment 
1 Deneld him, I was certain that on him depended the future 
a^iness of my Life Imagine my surprise when he was 
introduced to me by the name of Cleveland— I instantly 
recognised him as the Brother of Mrs Marlowe, and the 
acquaintance of my Charlotte at Bristol Mr and Mrs M 
were e gentleman and Lady who accompanied him (You 
Marlowe handsome?) The elegant 

«s o Mr Cleveland, his pohshed Manners and Dehght- 

sLv attachment He did not 

},pd h j?" imagine everything he would have said, 

nvated J us Mouth I can picture to myself the cul- 
Lanmip the Noble sentiments, and elegant 

^guage which would have shone so conspicubus m Ae 

approach of Sir Jamt 
Discovery of ° admiren) prevented the 

femnrwf end to a Con- 

attenhon to himsd7B^7rh^' attracting my 

phshmeno, c T ® ‘ ^ inferior are the accom- 
Sir James to those of his so greatly envied Rival ! 
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Sir James is one of the most frequent of our Visitors, and is 
almost always of our Parties. We have since often met Mr 
and Mrs Marlowe but no Cleveland — he is always engaged 
some where else Mrs Marlowe fatigues me to Death every 
time I see her by her tiresome Conversations about you and 
Eloisa She is so stupid • I live in the hope of seeing her 
irnsistable Brother to night, as we are going to Lady Flam- 
beaus, who IS I know intimate with the Marlowes Our 
party will be Lady Lesley, Matilda, Fitzgerald, Sir James 
Gower, and myself We see little of Sir George, who is 
almost always at the gaming-table. Ah • my poor Fortune 
where art thou by this time ? We see more of Lady L. who 
always makes her appearance (highly rouged) at Dinner-time. 
Alas ' what Dehghtful Jewels will she be decked in this even- 
ing at Lady Flambeau’s ' Yet I wonder how she can herself 
dehght in wearing them , surely she must be sensible of the 
ridiculous impropriety of loading her httle diminutive figure 
with such superfluous ornaments ; is it possible that she can 
not know how greatly superior an elegant simphcity is to the 
most studied apparel ? Would she but present them to 
Matilda and me, how greatly should we be obhged to her. 
How becoming would Diamonds be on our fine majestic 
figures • And how surprising it is that such an Idea should 
never have occurred to her. I am sure if I have reflected in 
this manner once, I have fifty times Whenever I see Lady 
Lesley dressed in them such reflections immediately come 
across me My own Mother’s Jewels too * But I will say 
no more on so melancholy a subject — Let me entertain you 

with something more pleasing Matilda had a letter this 

morning rom Lesley, by which we have the pleasure of find- 

ing that he is at Naples has turned Roman-Catholic, obtained 
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one of the Pope’s Bulls for annuUing his ist Mamage and 
has since actually roamed a Neapolitan Lady of great Rank 
and Fortune He tclJs us moreover that much the same sort 
of afiair has befallen his first wife the worthless Louisa who 
IS likewise at Naples had turned Roman-catholic, and is soon 
to be roamed to a Ncapobtan Nobleman of great and Dis- 
tinguished merit He says, that they arc at present very good 
Freinds, liave quite forgiven all past errors and intend in 
future to be very good Neighbours He invites Matilda 
and roc to pay him a visit to Italj and to bnng him his little 
Louisa whom both her Mother, Step-mother, and himself 
arc equally desirous of beholding As to our accepting his 
invitation, it is at present very uncertain , Lady Lesley 
advises us to go without loss of time , Fitzgerald offers to 
escort us there, but Matilda has some doubts of the Pro- 
priety of such a scheme— she owns it would be very agrcable 
I am certain she likes the Fellow My Father desires us not 
to be m a hurry, as perhaps if we wait a few months both he 
and Laxly Lesley will do themselves the pleasure of attending 
us Lady Lesley says no, that nothing wnll ever tempt her 
to forego the Amusements of Bnghthdmstone for a Journey 
to Italy merely to see our Brother ** No (says the disagreable 
Woman) I have once in my life been fool enough to travel I 
dont know how many hundred Miles to see two of the Family, 
and I found it did not answer, so Deuce take me, if ever I am 
so foolish again ” So says her Ladyship, but Sir George 
still perseveres in saying that perhaps m a month or two, they 
may accompany ns 

Adeiu my Dear Charlotte 

Yra faithful Margaret Lesley 
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THE HISTORY OF ENGLAND 

HENRY the 4th 

H enry the 4th ascended the throne of England 
much to his own satisfaction m the year 1399? after 
having prevailed on his cousin and predecessor 
Richard the 2nd, to resign it to him, and to retire for the rest 
of his life to Pomfret Castle, where he happened to be mur 
dered It is to be supposed that Henry was mamed, since 
he had certainly four sons, but it is not in my power to inform 
the Reader who was his wife Be this as it may, he did not 
live for ever, but falling lU, his son the Prince of Wales came 
and took away the crown , whereupon the King made a long 
speech, for which I must refer the Reader to Shakespear’s 
Plays, and the Pnnee made a still longer Things being thus 
settled between them the King died, and was succeeded by 
his son Henry who had previously beat Sir William Gas- 
coigne 

HENRY the sth 

T his Pnnee after he succeeded to the throne grew 
quite reformed and amiable, forsaking all his dis- 
sipated companions, and never thrashing Sir Wilham 
again Dunng his reign. Lord Cobham was burnt alive, but 
I forget what for His Majesty then turned his thoughts to 
France, where he went and fought the famous Battle of Agm- 
courL He afterwards mamed the King’s daughter Cathenuc, 
a very agreable woman by Shakespear’s account In spite of 
all this however he died, and was succeeded by his son Henry ' 
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HENRY the 6th 

M 

I CANNOT say much for this Monarch’s sense Nor 
would I if I could, for he was a Lancastrian. I suppose 
you know all about the Wars between him and the Duke 
of York who was of the right side ; if you do not, you had 
better read some other History, for I shall not be very diffuse 
m this, meamng by it only to vent my spleen against^ and 
shew my Hatred to all those people whose parties or pnnciples 
do not suit with mine, and not to give information. This 
King married Margaret of Anjou, a Woman whose distresses 
and misfortunes were so great as almost to make me who hate 
her, pity her. It was in this reign that Joan of Arc lived and 
made such a row among the Enghsh. They should not have 
burnt her — but they did There were several Battles be- 
tween the Yorkists and Lancastrians, in which the former (as 
they ought) usually conquered. At length they were entirely 
overcome ; The King was murdered — The J^ueen was sent 
home and Edward the 4th ascended the Throne. 


EDWARD the 4th 

T his Monarch was famous only for his Beauty and 
his Courage, of which the Picture we have here given 
of him, and his undaunted Behaviour in marrying 
one Woman while he was engaged to another, are suflicient 
proofs His Wife was Ehzabeth Woodville, a Widow who, 
poor Woman ! was afterwards confined m a Convent by that 
Monster of Iniquity and Avance Henry the 7th. One of 
Edward’s Mistresses was Jane Shore, who has had a play 

written about her, but it is a tragedy and therefore not worth 
86 



^ THE HISTORY OF ENGLAND ^ 

reading Having performed all these noble actions, his 
Majesty died, and was succeeded hy his son 

EDWARD the 5th 

T his unfortunate Prince lived so little a while that 
nobod) had him to draw his picture He was mur- 
dered by his Uncle’s Contrivance, whose name w’as 
Richard the 3rd 

RICHARD the 3rd 

T he Character of this Pnnee has been m general very 
severely treated by Histonans, but as he was a TorJty 
1 am rather mehned to suppose him a very respectable 
Man It has indeed been confidently asserted that he killed 
his two Nephews and his Wife, but it has also been declared 
that he did Ttot kill his two Nephews, which I am inclined to 
belcivc true , and if this is the case, it may also be affirmed 
that he did not bll his Wife, for if Perkin Warbcck was really 
the Duke of York, why might not Lambert Simncl be the 
Widow of Richard Whether innocent or guilty, he did not 
reign long in peace, for Henry Tudor E of Richmond as 
great a villain as ever hved, made a great fuss about getting 
the Crown and having lolled the King at the battle of Bos- 
worth, he succeeded to it 

HENRY the yth 

T his Monarch soon after his accession marned the 
Pnneess Ehzabeth of York, by which alhance he 
plainly proved that he thought his own right infenor 
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to hers, tho’ he pretended to the contrary. By this Marriage 
he had two sons and two daughters, the elder of which Daugh- 
ters was married to the King of Scotland and had the happiness 
of being grandmother to one of the first Characters in the 
World. But of her, I shall have occasion to speal more at 
large in future The youngest, Mary, married first the King 
of France and secondly the D. of Suffolk, by whom she had 
one daughter, afterwards the Mother of Lady Jane Grey, 
who tUo’ inferior to her lovely Cousin the Queen of Scots, 
was yet an amiable young woman and famous for reading 
Greek while other people were hunting. It was in the reign 
of Henry the yth that Perkin Warbeck and Lambert Simnel 
before mentioned made their appearance, the former of whom 
was set in the stocks, took shelter in Beaulieu Abbey, and was 
beheaded with the Karl of Warw’ick, and the latter was taken 
j into the Kings kitchen. His Majesty died, and was suc- 
' ceeded by his son Henry w’hose only ment was his not being 
quite so bad as his daughter Elizabeth 

HENRY the 8th 

I T would be an affront to my Readers were I to suppose 
that they were not as well acquainted with the particulars 
of this King’s reign as I am myself It will therefore be 
saving them the task of reading again what they have read 
before, and myself the trouble of writing what I do not per- 
fectly recollect, by giving only a slight sketch of the principal 
Events which marked his reign. Among these may be ranked 
Cardinal Wolsey’s telhng the father Abbott of Leicester 
Abbey that ‘ he was come to lay his bones among them,” the 
reformation in Religion and the King’s nding through the 
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streets of London with Anna Bullcn It 15 however but 
Justice, and my Duty to declare that this amiable Woman 
was entirely innocent of the Crimes with which she was 
accused, and of which her Beauty, her Elegance, and her 
Spnghthness were sufficient proofs, not to mention her solemn 
protestations of Innocence, the weakness of the Charges 
against her, and the King’s Character, all of which add 
some confirmation, tho’ perhaps but shght ones when in com- 
panson with those before alledged m her favour Tho’ I 
do not profess giving many dates, yet as I think it proper to 
give some and shall of course make choice of those which it is 
most necessary for the Reader to know, I think it nght to 
inform him that her letter to the King was dated on the 6th 
of May The Crimes and Cruelties of this Pnnee, were too 
numerous to be mentioned, (as this history I trust has fully 
shown ,) and nothing can be said in his vindication, but that 
his abohshing Rehgious Houses and leaving them to the ruin- 
ous depredations of time has been of infinite use to the land- 
scape of England m general, which probably was a pnnapal 
motive for his doing it, since otherwise why should a Man 
who was of no Rehgion himself be at so much trouble to 
abolish one which had for ages been estabhshed in the King- 
dom His Majesty’s 5th Wife was the Duke of Norfolk’s 
Neice who, tho’ universally acquitted of the crimes for which 
she was beheaded, has been by many people supposed to have 
led an abandoned life before her Marriage — of this however 
I have many doubts, since she was a relation of that noble 
Duke of Norfolk who was so warm in the Queen of Scotland’s 
cause, and who at last fell a victim to it The Kings last wife 
contnved to survive him, but with difficulty effected it He 
was succeeded by his only son Edward 
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EDWARD the 6tli 

A S tWs prince was only nine years old at the time of his 
Father’s death, he v/as considered by many people as 
too yonng to govern, and the late King happening to 
be of the same opinion, his mother’s Brother the Duke of 
Somerset was chosen Protector of the realm during his minor- 
ity This Man was on the whole of a very amiable Character, 
and IS somewhat of a favounte \wth me, tho’ I would by no 
means pretend to afErm that he was equal to those first of 
Men Robert Earl of Essex, Delamere, or Gilpin He was 
beheaded, of which he might with reason have been proud, 

( had he known that such was the death of Mary Queen of 
I Scotland ; but as it was impossible that he should be con- 
scious of what had never happened, it does not appear that 
! he felt particularly delighted with the manner of it. After 
his decease the Duke of Northumberland had the care of the 
King and the Kingdom, and performed his trust of both so 
well that the King died and the Kingdom was left to his 
/ daughter in law the Lady Jane Grey, who has been already 
' mentioned as reading Greek. Whether she really under- 
stood that language or whether such a study proceeded only 
from an excess of vanity for which I beleive she was alwaj^ 
rather remarkable, is uncertain. Whatever might be the 
cause, she preserved the same appearance of knowledge, and 
contempt of what was generally esteemed pleasure, during 
the whole of her hfe, for she declared herself displeased with 
being appointed Queen, and while conducting to the scaffold, 
she wrote a sentence in Latin and another in Greek on seeing 
the dead Body of her Husband acadentally passing that way. 
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MARY 

T his \%oman had the good luck of being advanced 
to the throne of England, m spite of the supenor 
pretensions, Mcnt, and Beauty of her Cousins Mary 
Queen of Scotland and Jane Grey Nor can I pity 
the Kingdom for the misfortunes they cxpenenccd dunng 
her Reign, since they fully deserved them, for having allowed 
her to succeed her Brother — which was a double peice of folly, 
since they might have foreseen that os she died without child- 
ren, she would be succeeded by that disgrace to humanity, 
that pest of soaetj, Elizabeth Many were the people who 
fcD martyrs to the protestant Religion dunng her reign , I 
suppose not fewer than a dozen She marned Phihp King 
of Spain who in her sister’s reign was famous for building 
Armadas She died without issue, and then the dreadful 
moment came in which the destroyer qf all comfort, the deceit- 
ful Betrayer of trust reposed in her, and the Murderess of her 
Cousin succeeded to the Throne 

ELIZABETH 

I T was the pccuhar misfortune of this Woman to have 

bad Ministers Since wicked as she herself was, she 

could not have committed such extensive mischeif, had not 
these vile and abandoned Men connived at, and encouraged 
her in her Crimes I know that it has by many people been 
asserted and belcived that Lord Burleigh, Sir Francis Wal- 
singham, and the rest of those who filled the cheif offices of 
State were deserving, cxpenenccd, and able Ministers But 
oh 1 how blinded such ■wnters and such Readers must be to 
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of Ireland, after having clapped his hand on his sword, 
and after performing many other services to his Country. 
, Ehzabeth did not long survive ius loss, and died miserable 
; tlmt were it not an injury to the memory of Mary I should 
pity her. 


JAMES the ist , 

T hough this Kmg had some faults, among which 
and as the most pnncipal, was his allovvung his Mother’s 
death, yet considered on the whole I cannot help 
hhng him. He married Anne of Denmark, and had several 
. Children ; fortunately for him his eldest son Pnnce Henry 

1 I u experienced the evils 

, which befell his unfortunate Brother 

^ lam myself partial to the roman catholic religion, it is 
vnxh infinite regret that I am obhged to blame the Behavionr 
of any Member of it . yet Troth being I think very excusable 
in an Histonan, I am necessitated to say that m this reign the 
roman Cathobcs of England did not behave hie Gendemen 
to the Fotetants^ Their Behaviour indeed to the Royal 
Family and both Houses of Parhament might justly be con- 
sidered by hem as very uncivU, and even Sir Henry Percy 
tho certainly the best bred man of the nartv h.A r 

tta general poh.eness which is so universally ^leasmrrint 

Sir Wdter Raleigh flounshed in this and the preceedine 
reign, and is by many people held in great f 

respect— But as he was an enemy of the noble Essei,T W 
nothing to say in praire of him, and must refer all those who 
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may wish to be acquainted with the parGcukrs of his life, to 
Mr Shendan^s play of the Critic, where they will find many 
interesting anecdotes as well of him as of his fnend Sir Chris- 
topher Hatton — His Majesty was of that amiable disposition 
which mchnes to Freindship, and in such points was possessed 
of a keener penetration in discovenng Ment than many other 
people. I once heard an excellent Sharade on a Carpet, of 
which the subject I am now on reminds me, and as I think 
It may afford my Readers some amusement to find it ou/, I 
shall here take the hberty of presenting it to them- 

Sharade 

My first IS \\ hat my second was to King James the ist, and 
you tread on my whole 

The pnnapal favountes of his Majesty were Car, who 
was afterwards created Earl of Somenet and whose name 
perhaps may have some share in the above mentioned Sharade, 
and George VilLers afterwards Duke of Buckingham On 
his Majesty’s death he was succeeded by his son Charles 

CHARLES the ist 

T his ammble Monarch seems bom to have suffered 
misfortunes equal to those of his lovely Grandmother, 
misfortunes which he could not deserve since he was 
her descendant. Never certainly were there before so many 
detestable Characters at one time m England as in this penod 
of Its History , never were amiable men so scarce The 
number of them throughout the whole Kingdom amounting 
only to fiv^, besides the inhabitants of Oxford who were 
always lojaJ to their King and faithful to his interests The 
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true Merit, to Merit despised, neglected and defamed, if 
they can persist m such opinions when they reflect that these 
men, these boasted men were such scandals to their Country 
and thar sex as to allow and assist their Queen in confining 
for the space of nineteen years, a Woman who if the claims of 
Relationship and Merit were of no avail, yet as a Queen and 
as one who condescended to place confidence in her, had 
cveiy reason to expect assistance and protection ; and at 
length in allowing Elizabeth to bring this amiable Woman to 
an untimely, unmerited, and scandalous Death. Can any 
one if he reflects but for a moment on this blot, this everlast- 
ing blot upon their understanding and their Character, allow 
any praise to Lord Burleigh or Sir Francis Walsingham ^ 
Oh ’ what must this bewitching Princess whose only freind 
’ was^hen the Duke of Norfolk, and whose only ones now Mr 
Whitaker, Mrs Lefroy, Mrs Knight and myself, who was 
' abandoned by her son, confined by her Cousin, abused, re- 
proached and vilified by all, w’hat must not her most noble 
mind have suffered when informed that Elizabeth had given 
orders for her Death ’ Yet she bore it with a most unshaken 
fortitude, firm in her mind ; constant in her Rehgion ; and 
prepared herself to meet the cruel fate to which she was 
doomed, with a magnanimity that would alone proceed from 
consaous Innocence. And yet could you Reader have be- 
leived it possible that some hardened .and zealous Protestants 
have even abused her for that steadfastness in the Cathohe 
Rehgion which reflected on her so much credit ? But this 
IS a striking proof of narrow souls and prejudiced Judge- 
ments who accuse her. She was executed in the Great Hall 
at Fortheringay Castle (sacred Place on W^ednesday the 
8th of Februaiy 1586 — to the everlasting Reproach of 
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Elizabeth, her Alirustcrs, and ofEngland in general It may not 
be unnecessary before I entirely conclude my account of this 
ill-fated Queen, to observe that she had been accused of several 
cnxncs dunng the time of her reigning in Scotland, of which 
I now most scnously do assure my Reader that she was entirely 
innocent , having never been guilty of anjlhing more than 
Imprudenacs into which she was betrayed by the openness 
of her Heart, her Youth, and her Education Having I 
trust by this assurance enbrely done away e\cry Suspiaon 
and every doubt which might have ansen m the Reader’s 
mind, from what other Historians ha\ c wntten of her, I shall 
proceed to mention the remaining Events that marhed Eliza- 
beth’s reign It was about this time that Sir Francis Draic 
the first English Navigator who sailed round the World, hved, 
to be the ornament of his Country and his profession Yet 
great as he was, and justly celebrated as a sailor, I cannot help 
foreseeing that he \vill be equalled m this or the next Century 
by one who tho’ now but young, already promises to answer 
all the ardent and sanguine expectations of his Relations and 
Frcinds, amongst wliom I may class the amiable Lady to 
whom this work is dedicated, and my no less amiable self 
Though of a different profession, and shining m a different 
sphere of Life, y ct equally conspicuous in the Character of an 
Early as Drake was in that of a Satlorj was Robert Devereux 
Lord Essex This unfortunate young Man was not unlike 
in character to that equally unfortunate one Fredtnc Delamera 
The simile may be earned stiU farther, and Elizabeth the 
torment of Essex may be compared to the Emmehne of Dela- 
mere It would be endless to recount the misfortunes of this 
noble and gallant Earl It is suffiaent to say that he was be- 
headed on the 25th of Feb, after having been Lord Lieutenant 
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LETTER the FIRST 

From a MOTHER to her FREIND 

M y Children begin now to claim all my attention in 
a different Manner from that m which they have 
been used to receive it, as they arc now arnved at 
that age when it is necessary for them in some measure to 
become conversant with the World My Augusta is 17 and 
her sister scarcely a twelvemonth younger I flatter myself 
that their education has been such as will not disgrace their 
appearance in the World, and that will not disgrace their 
Education I have every reason to beleive Indeed they are 
sweet Girls — Sensible yet unaffected — Accomphshed yet 

E^y — Lively yet Gentle — As their progress in every 

thing they have learnt has been always the same, I am wilhng 
to forget the difference of age, and to introduce them together 
into Public. This very Evemng is fixed on as their first 
into Life, as we are to drink tea with Mrs Cope and 
her Daughter I am glad that we are to meet no one, for 
my Girls sake, as it would be awkward for them to enter too 
wide a Circle on the very first day But we shall proceed 
by degrees — Tomorrow Mr Stanly’s family will dnnk tea 
with us, and perhaps the Miss Philhps’s vpiU meet them On 
Tuesday we shall pay Morning Visits — On Wednesday we 
are to dine at Westbrook On Thursday we have Company 
at home On Fnday we ore to be at a pnvate Concert at Sir 
John Wynna’s — and on Saturday we expect Miss Dawson 
to call in the Morning — which will complete my Daughters 
Introduction into Life How they will bear so much 
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dissipation I cannot imagine; of their spirits I have no fear, I 
only dread their health. 

This mighty affair is now happily over, and my Girls ore 
out As the moment approached for our departure, you can 
have no idea how the sweet Creatures trembled \vilh fear and 
expectation. Before the Carnage drove to the door, I called 
them into my dressing-room, and as soon as they were seated 
thus addressed theni. “ Mj- dear Girls the moment is now 
arriv^ when I am to reap the rewards of aU my Ansieties 
and Labours towards you during your Education You are 
this Evening to enter a World in which you will meet with 
many wonderfull Things ; Yet let me warn you against suffer- 
ing yourselves to be meanly swayed by the FoUies and Vices 
° T i! hdoved Children that if you do 

th.t i assured me 

f 1 ^ remember my advice with Gratitude, 

rwtwT ’u ™*/ttention ; That they were prepared to find 

th3 r S? f : but that 

thL mX which I had presided over 

eXemX”'^ Minds-” With such 

to^fear ft”" mteuBons (cried I) I can have nothing 

Cope’s wit^ chearfuUy conduct you to Mrs 

or XntTm, rX Wyonr being seduced by her Example, 

(MdTnT‘r ^ ChildL 

a moment ddaXh""?' ^ ™li not 

When we arLved 7 

breathe wKtU a/t poor Augusta could scarcely 

br^the, while Margaret was all Life and Rapture ” The 
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long-expcctcd Moment is now amved (said she) and wc shall 
soon be m the World ” — In a few Moments we were in Mrs 
Cope’s parlour, where with her daughter she sate ready to 
receive us I observed with delight the impression my 
Children made on them — They were indeed two sweet, 
elegant-loobng Girls, and tho’ somewhat abashed from 
the peculianty of their situation, yet there was an case in 
their Manners and address which could not fail of pleas- 
ing — Imagine my dear Madam how delighted I must 
have been in beholding as I did, how attentively they observed 
every object they saw, how disgusted with some Things, how 
enchanted with others, how astonished at all * On the whole 
however they returned in raptures \\ath the World, its In- 
habitants, and Manners 

Yrs Ever A F 

LETTER the SECOND 

From a YOUNG LADY crossed in Love to her frcind 

W HY should this last disappointment hang so heavily 
on my spints ? Why should I feel it more, why 
should It wound me deeper than those I have cx- 
pencnccd before ? Can it be that I ha\c a greater affection 
for Willoughby than I had for his amiable predecessors ? Or 
IS It that our fcchngs become more acute from being often 
wounded ? I must suppose my dear Belle that this is the 
Case, since I am not consaous of being more sinccrclj attached 
to Willoughby than I was to Neville, Fitzcwcn, or cither of 
the Crawfords, for all of whom I once felt the most lasting 
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affection that ever warmed a Woman’s heart. Tell me then 
dear Belle why I still sigh when I think of the faithless Edward, 
or why I weep when I behold his Bride, for too surely this is 
the case — . My Freinds are all alarmed for me , They fear 
my declining health ; they lament my want of spmts ; they 
dread the effects of both. In hopes of releiving my melan- 
choly, by directing my thoughts to other objects, they have 
invited several of their freinds to spend the Chnstmas with 
us ady Bridget Darkwood and her sister-in-law. Miss 
Jane are expected on Fnday; and Colonel Seaton’s family 
will be with us next week This is aU most bndly meant 
y my n e and Cousins ; but what can the presence of a 
ozen indefferent people do to me, but weary and distress 
■wi not finish my Letter till some of our Visitors are 

arrived. 

T , Friday Evening 

I/r came this morning, and with her, her sweet 

t}u<? "^^^ough I have been acquainted with 

obse^ 1 above fifteen Years, yet I never before 

eversf nT’f bloommg than I 

ahe en.IL tl f ’ 

me, attaching heredf ’t “ m Jd' 

Thpr/. . T the remainder of the day. 

2t ,, =0 mild in her Countenance, 

^wi ctnT“n“°" Conversation is as 

how ^ n ? appearance , I could not help telling her 

“ Ohl M.”s®jLe 

eipressLa m “ mabUit). at the moment of 

ro6 ^ ^ ^ wish--“ Oh I Miss Jane— (I 
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repeated) — I could not think of words to suit mf feelings — 
She seemed waiting for my speech — I was confused — 
distressed — my thoughts were bewildered — and I could only 
add — How do you do ? ” She saw and felt for my Em- 
barrassment and with admirable presence of mind relcivcd 
me from it by saying — My dear Sophia be not uneasy at 
having exposed yourself — I will turn the Conversation with- 
out appeanng to notice it Oh • how I loved her for her 
kindness 1 “ Do you nde as much as you used to do ? ” said 
she — “ I am advised to nde by my Physiaan We have 

delightful Rides round us, I have a Charming horse, am un- 
commonly fond of the Amusement, repbed I quite recovered 
from my Confusion, and in short I nde a great deal ” “ You 

arc m the nght my Love,” said she Then repeating the 
following bne which was an extempore and equally adapted 
to recommend both Riding and Candour — 

“ Ride where you may. Be Candid where you can,” she 
added, “ I rode once, but it is many years ago — She spoke 
this in so low and tremulous a Voice, that I was silent — 
Struck with her Manner of speabng I could make no reply 
“ I have not ndden, continued she fixing her Eyes on ray face, 
since I was married ” I was never so surprised — Mamed, 
Ma’am 1 ” I repeated “ You may well wear that look of 
astonishment, said she, smcc wfiat I have said must appear 
improbable to you — Yet nothing is more true than that I 
once was mamed ” 

” Then why are you called Miss Jane ? ” 

“ I mamed, my Sophia without the consent or knowledge 
of my father the late Admiral Annesley It was therefore 
necessary to keep the secret from him and from every one, till 
some fortunate opportunity might offer of reveabng it — - 

107 





^ Janeausten 

!“ t S’^“ ■” 'he death 

M.7Tare these tears, ecotinued 

memolv H^fi ^ ‘° Husband’s 

in A Sophia, while fighting for his Country 

CJul^r h rears-. My 

-^fer^tr ^ -ho had constantly 

an Zly CUIdTh ^'o'hof (Ao’ I had ever been 

no soonerS T f “7" L*. But 

fell Sici and died^'" Co 

mgs must have r ■ Sophia what my feel- 

7the.r earTorl- ” 

an.;o his last hour of ty’ ^PP'^r 

husband’s death assume his name at your 

when in mv Child h""® ™r®elf to do it ; more especially 

knowledge of mv h persons who are in the 

AsIcould nmp7,^"”S '■'her Wife or Mother 

(a name which l^ 7,"^ "> 'ho oeme ofDashwood 
'Wthout Zotonf^,"’^ '^“'h h oould never hear 

'o 'hat of Aiiiiesley,”l ^nt^l ”®h' 

made it a point of*be ^ houghts of either, and have 
Father's dith >■ 7“””S °Hy my Christian one since my 

(-a D how infinitdy^^^nhr : ' T 

a story I You cannnt th entertaining 

liave you qujte done ? ’> ciiverted me » But 

loS Sophia, that my Henry’s 



COLLECTION Of LETTERS^ 

elder Brother dicing about the same time, Lady Bridget be- 
came a Wido\s like myself, and as we had always loved each 
other m idea from the high Character in which v^c had ever 
been spoken of, though we had never met, we determined 
to live together We wrote to one another on the same 
subject by the same post, so exactly did our feeling and our 
actions comade * We both eagerly embraced the proposals 
we gave and rccavcd of becoming one family, and have from 
that time hved together in the greatest affection 
^ And 15 this all ? said I, I hope you have not done ’’ 

Indeed t have , and did you ever hear a story more 
pathetic ? ” 

** I never did — and it is for that reason it pleases me so 
much, for when one is unhappy nothing is so delightful to 
one s sensations as to hear of equal misery 

Ah I but my Sophia why are you unhappy ? ” 

Have you not heard Madam of Willoughby’s Mar* 
nage ? ' “ jj^y jQyjj ^^j^y lament hs perfidy, when you 
bore so well that of many young Men before ? ” Ah * 
Madam, I was used to it then, but when Willoughby broke 
his Engagements I had not been dissapomtcd for half a year ” 

* Poor Girl l said Miss Jane 


Letter the third 

Prom a YOUNG LADY in distressed Circumstances to her 
freind 

A FEW days ago I was at a pnvatc Ball given by Mr 
Ashbumham As my Mother never goes out she 
entrusted me to the care of Lady GreviUc who did 
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me the honour of calling for me in her way and of allowing 
me to sit forwards, which is a favour about which I am very 
indifferent espeaally as I know it is considered as confenng 
a great obhgadon on me “ So Miss Maria (said her Lady- 
ship as she saw me advancing to the door of the Carnage) 
you seem very smart to night— My poor Girls wiU appear 
quite to disadvantage by you — I only hope your Mother may 
not have distressed herself to set you off. Have you got a 
new Gown on ? ” 

“ Yes Ma’am.” replied I with as much indifference as I 
could assume 


“ Aye, and a fine one too I think— (feehng it, as by her 
permission I seated myself by her) I dare say it is all very 
mart But I must own, for you know I always speak my 
mnd, that I think it was quite a needless piece of eipence— 
y could not you have worn your old striped one ? It is 
not my way to find fault with people because they are poor, 
for I always tlnnk that they are more to be despised and pitied 
n ame or it, espeaally if they cannot help it, but at 
same time must say that in my opimon your old stnped 

quite fine enough for its Wearer — 
miirh f truth (I always speak my mind) I am very 

know ^ people in the room will not 

But I suppose 

sooner th^ K "It fortune to night—. WeU, the 

“ T A r ^ success.” 

“ ^ intention—” 

hunter ?” M^s ^ Lady own that she was a Fortune- 

Was A/f ^ but I am sureEIJen felt for me. 

-.d ' ” 

no 
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“ Dear Ma’am, said Ellen it is but nine o’clock ” 

“ True Ellen, but Candles cost money, and Mrs Williams 
IS too wise to be ertravagant ” 

She was just sitting down to supper Ma’am ” 

“ And what had she got for supper ? ” “I did not ob- 
serve.” “ Bread and Cheese I suppose ” “ I should never 

wish for a better supper ” said Ellen “ You have never 
any reason replied her Mother, as a better is always provided 
for you ” Miss GreviUe laughed excessively, as she con- 
stantly does at her Mother’s wit 

Such IS the humihating Situation in which I am forced to 
appear while nding m her Ladyship’s Coach — I dare not 
be impertinent, as my Mother is always admonishing me to 
be humble and patient if I wish to make my \vay m the world 
She insists on my accepting every invitation of Lady Grevflle, 
or you may be certain that I would never enter either her 
House, or her Coach with the disagreable certainty I always 
have of being abused for my Poverty while I am in them — 
When we arnved at Ashbumham, it v^as nearly ten o’clock, 
which was an hour t^nd a half later than we were desired to 
be there , but Lady GreviUe is too fashionable (or fancies 
herself to be so) to be punctual The Dancing however was 
not begun as they waited for Miss GreviUe. I had not been 
long m the room before I was engaged to dance by Mr Ber- 
nard, but just as we 'were going to stand up, he rccoUected 
that his Servant had got his white Gloves, and immediately 
ran out to fetch them In the mean time the Dancing began 
and Lady GreviUe in passing to another room went exactly 
before me — She saw me and instantly stopping, said to 
me though there were several people close to us, 

** Hey day, Miss Mana • What cannot } ou get a partner ? 
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Poor Young Lady > I am afraid your new Gown was put 
on for nothing But do not despair , perhaps you may get 
a hop before the Evening is over.” So saying, she passed on 
out hearing my repeated assurance of being engaged, 
and leaving me very much provoked at being so exposed 
ore every one Mr Bernard however soon returned and 
by coming to me the moment he entered the room, and lead- 
ing me to the Dancers my Character I hope was cleared from 
the imputation Lady Greville had thrown on it, in the eyes 
of all the old Ladies who had heard hei speech. I so'on 
torgot aU my vexations m the pleasure of dancing and of having 
the most agreable partner m the room As he is moreover 
eir to a very large Estate I could see that Lady GreviUe did 
not 00 very well pleased when she found who had been his 
Choice— She was determined to mortify me, and accordingly 
when we were sitting down between the dances, she came to 

usual insulting importance attended 
y Miss Mason and said loud enough to be heard by half the 
P p in the room. Pray Miss Mana in what way of 
usmess was your Grandfather ? for Miss Mason and I cannot 
g ee whether he was a Grocer or a Bookbinder ” I saw 
e wanted to mortify me, and was resolved if I possibly 

“ N A^/r seeing that her scheme succeeded 
ei her Madam ; he was a Wine Merchant ” “ Aye, I 

He broke did not 
I be leive not Ma’am ” “ Did not he abscond ? ” 

I never heard that he did ” “ At least he died insolvent ?” 

as nZ 

KiLs R ^ \ 

' " I never saw him there.” She gave 
^ a ook, and turned away m a great passion ; while I 
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was half delighted with myself for my impertinence, and half 
afraid of being thought too saucy As Lady Grevillc was 
extremely angry wnth me, look no further noUcc of me aU 
the Evening, and indeed had I been m favour I should have 
been equally neglected, as she was got into a party of great 
folks and she never speaks to me when she can to anyone else 
Miss GtcyiUc was with her Mother’s party at supper, but 
Ellen preferred staying with the Bernards and me We had 

a very pleasant Dance and as Lady G slept all the way 

home, I had a very comfortable nde 
The next day while we were at dinner Lady Greville’s 
Coach stopped at the door, for that is the time of day she 
generally contnves it should She sent m a message by the 
servant to say that ** she should not get out but that Miss 
Mana must come to the Coachsloor, as she wanted to speak 
to her, and that she must make haste and come immedi 
ately — “ What an impertinent Message Mama * ’ said 
^ — “Go Mana — replied she — Accordingly I went and 
was obhgcd to stand there at her Ladyships pleasure though 
the Wind was extremely high and very cold 

‘ Why I think Miss Mana you are not quite so smart as 
you were last night — But I did not come to examine your 
dress, but to tell you that you may dine with us the day after 
tomorrow — Not tomorrow, remember, do not come to- 
morrow, for we expect Lord and Lady Clermont and Sir 
Thomas Stanley’s family — There vrtll be no occasion for 
your being very fine for I ahant send the Carnage — If it 
rains you may take an umbrella — I could hardly help 
laughing at hcanng her give me leave to keep myself dry — 
** And pray remember to be in time, for I ihant wait— I hate 
my Victuals over-done — But you need not come before the 
I irj 
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time How does your Mother do ? She is at dinner is 
not she ? “Yes Ma’am we were in the middle of dinner 
when your Ladyship came,” “ I am afraid you find it very 
cold Maria ” said Ellen. “ Yes, it is an hornble East wind 
said her Mother — I assure you I can hardly bear the 
window down — But you are used to be blown about by 
the wind Miss Mana and that is what has made your Com- 
plexion so rudely and coarse. You young Ladies who can- 
not often ride in a Carnage never mind what weather you 
trudge in, or how the wind shews your legs. I would not 
ave my Girls stand out of doors as you do in such a day as 
8. ut some sort of people have no feehngs either of cold 
.-pv ^ Well, remember that we shall expect you on 

Thursday at 5 o’clock— You must tell your Maid to come 
you at night There will be no Moon — and you will 
ave an ornd walk home — My compts to your Mother — ■ 
am afraid your dinner will be cold— Drive on—” And 
al wa) s d leaving me in a great passion with her as she 

Maria Williams 


letter the FOURTH 

om a YOUNG LADY rather impertinent to her freind 

W inir A with Mr Evelyn where we were 

oduced to a very agreable looking Girl his 

ance fnr^A . ^^t^emely pleased with her appear- 

hafs — 

1 / pi red me with a great curiosity to know 



^ A COLLECTION OF LETTERS ^ 

the history of her Life, who \,crc her Parents, \\hcre ahe 
came from, and \^hat had befallen her, for it was then onl> 
known that she \%as a relation of Mr Etcl^n, and that her 
name Grenville In the evening a favourable oppor- 
tunity ofiered to me of attempung at Ica't to know what I 
washed to know, ior ever) one pla)cd at Cards but Mrs 
EvcIjtt, My Mother, Dr Dra)ton, Miss Grenville and ni}- 
self, and as the two former were engaged in a whispenng 
Conversation, and the Doctor fell asleep, we were of neces- 
sity obliged to entertain each other This w^s what I wished 
and being determined not to remain in ignorance for woint of 
asbng, I began the Conversation m the following Manner 
“ Have )ou been long m Essex Ma’am ? ” 

“ I arrived on Tuesday ” 

** You came from Derbyshire ? ” 

‘‘ No, Ma’am ' appearing surpnsed at my question, from 
Suffolk ” You will think this a good dash of mine my dear 
Mary, but y ou know that I am not wanting for Impudence 
when I have any end in vciw ** Arc you pleased w^tli the 
Country Miss Grenville ? Do you find it equal to the one 
>ou have left ? ” 

“ Much supenor Ma’am in point of Beauty ’* She sighed 
I longed to know for why 

** But the face of any Country however beautiful said I, 
can be but a poor consolation for the loss of one’s dearest 
Freinds” She shook her head, as if she felt the truth of 
what I said My Curiosity wtis so much raised, that I was 
resolved at any rate to satisfy it 

“ You regret having left Suffolk then Miss Grenville ? ” 
“ Indeed I do ” “ You were bom there I suppose ? ” “ Yes 
Ma’am I was and passed many happy years there — 
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“ That is a great comfort — said I — I hope Ma^am that 
you never spent any «/?happy one’s there.” 

“ Perfect Fehcity is not the property of Mortals, and no 
one has a right to expect uninterrupted Happiness — Some 
Misfortunes I have certainly met with.” 

“ Misfortunes dear Ma’am ? rephed I, burning with 
impatience to know every thing. “ None Ma’am I hope 
that have been the effect of any wilfull fault in me.” “ I 
dare say not Ma’am, and have no doubt but that any suffer- 
ings you may have experienced could arise only from the 
cruelties of Relations or the Errors of Freinds.” She sighed — 
“ You seem unhappy my dear Miss Grenville — Is it in my 
power to soften your Misfortunes ? ” “ 2'bur power Ma’am 

replied she extremely surprised ; it is m no ones power to make 
me happy.” She pronounced these words in so moumfull 
and solemn an accent, that for some time I had not courage 
to reply. I was actually silenced. I recovered myself how- 
ever in a few moments and looking at her with all the affec- 
tion I could. My dear Miss Grenville said I, you appear 
extremely young — and may probably stand in need of some 
one s advice whose regard for you, joined to superior Age, 
perhaps superior Judgement might authonse her to give it 
I am that person, and I now challenge you to accept the offer 

I make you of my Confidence and Freindship, in return to 
which I shall only ask for yours ” 

“ You are extremely obhgmg Ma’am— said she— and I 
am highly flattered by your attention to me— But I am in no 
difficulty, no doubt, no uncertainty of situation in which any 
advice can be wanted Whenever I am however continued 

she bnghtening into a complaisant smile, I shall know where 
to apply ” 
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I bowed, but felt a good deal mortified by such a repulse , 
still however I had not given up my point I found that by 
the appearance of sentiment and Frcindship nothing to 
be gamed and determined therefore to renew m) attacks by 
Questions and suppositions “Do you intend staying long 
In this part of England Mi*5 Grenville ? “ 

“ Yes Ma^am, some time I bdeivc “ 

But hmv will Mr and Mrs Gren\ illc bear your absence?” 
They arc neither of tnem alive Ma’am ” 

This was an ansv\cr I did not expect — I was quite silenced, 
and never felt so awkward in my Life 

LETTER the FIFTH 

From a YOUNG LADY very much m love to her Frcind 

M y Uncle gets more stingy, my Aunt more particular, 
and I more in love every day What shall we all 
be at this rate by the end of the year ' I had this 
morning the happiness of receiving the following Letter 
from my dear Musgrove 

Sackville St: Jan ry yth 

It 15 a month to day since I first beheld my lovely Hen- 
netta, and the sacred anniversary must and shall be kept m a 
manner becoming the day — by wnting to her Never shall 
I forget the moment when her Beauties first broke on my 
sight — No time as you well know can erase it from my Mem^ 
ory It was at Lady Scudamores Happy Lady Scudamore 
to live within a rode of the divine Hennetta I When the 
lovely Creature first entered the room, oh ’ what were my 
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sensations > The sight of you Avas like the sight of a v;ondcr- 
ful fine Thing I started — I ga^cd at her with admiration — 
She appeared every moment more Charming, and the un- 
fortunate Mu'^grove became a captive to your Charms before 
I had time to look about me. Yes Madam, I had the happi- 
ness of adoring you, an happiness for which I cannot be too 
grateful. “ What said he to himself is Musgrove allowed 
to die for Henrietta ? Enviable Mortal ! and may he pine 
for her who is the object of universal admiration, w'ho is 
adored by a Colonel, and toasted by a Baronet ! Adorable 
Henrietta how beautiful you are ' I declare you are quite 
divine ! You are more than Mortal. You are an Angel. 
You are Venus herself. In short Madam you arc the prettiest 
Girl I ever saw in my Life — and her Beauty is encreased in 
her Musgroves Eyes, by permitting him to love her and 
alloAVing me to hope And ah > Angehc Miss Henrietta 
Heaven is my witness how ardently I do hope for the death 
of your villanous Uncle and his abandoned Wife, since my 
fair one will not consent to be mine till their decease has 
placed her in alBuence above Avhat my fortune can procure^ — . 
Though It IS an improvable Estate — . Cruel Hennetta to 
persist in such a resolution • I am at present with my sister 
where I mean to continue Dll my own house which tho’ an 
excellent one is at present somewhat out of repair, is ready to 
receive me. Amiable pnneess of my Heart farewell — Of 
that Heart which trembles while it signs itself your most 
ardent Admirer and devoted humble serv* 

T Musgrove. 

There is a pattern for a Love-letter Manlda ^ Did you 

ever read such a master-piece of WriUng ? Such sense, such 
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sentiment, such punty of Thought, such flow of Language 
and such unfeigned Love in one sheet ? No, never I can 
answer for it, since a Musgrovc is not to be met with by every 
Girl Oh ^ how I long to be with him ^ I intend to send 
him the following m answer to his Letter tomorrow 

My dearest Musgrove Words cannot express how 

happy your Letter made me , I thought I should have cned 
for joy, for I love you better than any body m the World I 
think you the most anuablc, and the handsomest Man m 
England, and so to be sure you arc. I never read so sweet a 
Letter m my Life Do wnte me another just hke it, and 
tell me you are in love with me in every other hne. I quite 
die to see you How shall we manage to see one another ? 
for we are so much m lo\ e that we cannot hve asunder Oh • 
my dear Musgrove you cannot think how impatiently I wait 
for the death of my Unde and Aunt — If they will not Die 
Soon, I beleive I shall run mad, for I get more in love with 
you every day of my Life 

How happy your Sister is to enjoy the pleasure of your 
Company m her house, and how happy every body in London 
must be because you are there I hope you will be so kind 
^ to wnte to me again soon, for I never read such sweet 
Lietters as yours I am my dearest Musgrove most truly and 
faithfully yours for ever and ever 

Hennetta Halton 

I hope he will like my answer , it is as good a one as I can 
wnte though nothing to his , Indeed I had always heard 
what a dab he was at a Love-letter I saw him you knov/ 
for the first time at Lady Scudamores — And when I saw her 
Ladj^hip afterwards she asked me how I liked her Cousin 
Musgrove ? 
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“ Why upon my word said I, I think he is a very hand- 
some young Man ” 

“ I am glad you think so rephed she, for he is distractedly 
in love with you ” 

“ Law • Lady Scudamore said I, how can you talk so 
ndiculously ^ ” 

“ Nay, t’ls very true answered she, I assure you, for he was 
in love with you from the iirst moment he beheld you. 

“ I wish it may be true said I, for that is the only kind of 
Jove I would give a farthing for — There is some sense in 
being in love at first sight.” 

Well, I give you Joy of your conquest, replied Lady 
Scudamore, and I beleive it to have been a very complete one , 
I am sure it is not a contemptible one, for my Cousin is a 
charming young fellow, has seen a great deal of the World, 
and ■writes the best Love-letters I ever read.” 

This made me very happy, and I was excessively pleased 
with my conquest However, I thought it was proper to 
give myself a few Airs — so I said to her — 

“ This is all very pretty Lady Scudamore, but you know 
that we young Ladies who are Heiresses must not throw our- 
selves away upon Men who have no fortune at all ” 

My dear Miss Halton said she, I am as much convinced 
of that as you can be, and I do assure you that I should be the 
last person to encourage your marrying anyone who had not 
some pretensions to expect a fortune with you. Mr Mus- 
grove is so far from being poor that he has an estate of several 
hundreds an year which is capable of great Improvement, 
and an excellent House, though at present it is not quite in 
repair.” 

If that is the case rephed I, I have nothing more to say 
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agajnst him, and if as you say he is an informed young Man 
and can wntc a gobd Love-letter, I am suYe I have no reason 
to find fault with him for adminng me, tho’ perhaps I may 
not marry him for all that Lady Scudamore*” 

“ You are certainly under no obhgation to marry him 
answered her Ladyship, except that vehich love himself will 
dictate to you, for if I am not greatly mistaken you are at this 
very moment unknown to yourself, cherishing a most tender 
afiiection for him ” 

“ Law, Lady Scudamore rephed I blushing how can you 
think of such a thing ? ” 

“ Because every look, every word betrap it, answered she , 
Come my dear Hcnnetta, consider me as a frcind, and be 
sincere with me — Do not you prefer Mr Musgrove to any 
man of your acquaintance I ” 

^ Pray do not ask me Such questions Lady Scudamore, 
^id I turning away my head, for it is not fit for me to answer 
them” 

** Nay my Love rephed she, now you confirm my sus- 
picions But why Henrietta should you be ashamed to own 
^ wdl-placed Love, or why refuse to confide m me ? ” 

I am not ashamed to own it , said I tabng Courage I 
do not refuse to confide m you or blush to say that I do love 
your cousin Mr Musgrove, that I am sincerely attached to 
him, for It 15 no disgrace to love a handsome Man If he 
^CTC plain indeed I might have had reason to be ashamed of 
a passion which must have been mean since the object would 
have been unworth} But wath such a figure and face, and 
Such beautiful hair as }our Cousin has, why should I blush to 
own that such supenor merit has made an impression on me 
** My SAscct Girl (said I*ady Scudamore embraang me 
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with great affection) what a dehcate way of thinking you have 
in these matters, and what a quick discernment for one o 
your years ! Oh 1 how I honour you for such Noble Senti 
ments ! ” 

“ Do you Ma’am ? said I ; You are vastly obliging. But 
pray Lady Scudamore did your Cousin himself tell you of hi* 
affection for me ? I shall like him the better if he did, for 
what is a Lover without a Confidante ? ” 

“ Oh ! my Love replied she, you were bom for each other 
Every word you say more deeply convinces me that your 
Minds are actuated by the invisible power of simpathy, for 
your opinions and sentiments so exacdy coincide Nay, the 
colour of your Hair is not very different. Yes my dear Girl, 
the poor despairing Musgrove did reveal to me the story of 
his Love — Nor was I surprised at it — I know not how it 
was, but I had a kind of presentiment that he vjould be in 
love with you.” 

“ Well, but how did he break it to you ? ” 

“ It -was not till after supper. We were sitting round the 
fire together talking on indifferent subjects, though to say 
the truth the Conversation "was cheifly on my side for he was 
thoughtful and silent, when on a sudden he interrupted me 
in the midst of something I was saying, by exclaiming m a 
most Theatncal tone — 

Yes Fm in love I feel it now 
And Hennetta Halton has undone me 
“ Oh * What a sweet way rephed I, of declanng his 
Passion • To make such a couple of charming lines about 
me • What a pity it is that they are not in rhime ' ” 

“ I am very glad you like it answered she; To be sure 
there was a great deal of Taste in it And are you in love 
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to dust. May they live an example of Felicity in the Conjugal 
state ! ” 

Did you ever hear any thing so pathetic ? What a charm- 
ing wish, to be lam at my feet when he was dead * Oh * 
what an exalted mind he must have to be capable of such a 
wish • Lady Scudamore went on 

^ Ah my dear Cousin rephed I to him, such noble be- 
haviour as this, must melt the heart of any woman however 
obdurate it may naturally be ; and could the divine Hen- 
netta but hear your generous wishes for her happiness, all 
gen e as is her mind, I have not a doubt but that she would 
pity your affection and endeavour to return it ” “ Oh ' 

usin answered he, do not endeavour to raise my hopes by 
such flattering assurances No, I cannot hope to please this 
ang o a Woman, and the only thing which remains for me 
o, 13 to die True Love is ever desponding replied I, 
my ear Tom will give you even greater hopes of con- 
quenng this fair one’s heart, than I have yet given you, by 

j . you ^t I watched her with the stnctest attention 

^ T ° could plainly discover that she 

te d r though unknown to herselij a most 

tender affection for you.” 

knew ' ” Scudamore cried I, This is more than I ever 

not, fontlnacd iTo 'unknown to yourself ? I did 

Cousin I . , pleasure still Greater.” “ No 

me that /can ha' convince 

and you are ^ of Henrietta Halton, 

me ” ‘‘ fc sW T deceiving 

me^ In short my Love it was the wori of soL hours fof 
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me to penoade the poor despairing Youth that you had really 
» preference for him , but when at last he could no longer 
deny the force of my arguments, or discredit what I told him, 
his transports, his Raptures, his Extaacs are beyond my power 
^ describe,’^ 

Oh ^ the dear Creature, cned I, how passionately he loves 
mel But dear Lady Scudamore did you tell him that I was 
tot^ly dependant on my Unde and Aunt ? " 

Yes, I told him every thing ** 

“ And what did he say ** 

He cxdaimcd with virulence against Uncles and Aunts , 
ecused the la\v5 of England for allowing them to possess 
r Estates when wfanted by their Nephe^vs or Neiccs, and 
vwhed he were m the House of Commons, that he might 
orm ilic Legislature, and rectify all its abuses *’ 

Oh * the Sweet Man ' What a spirit he has ! said I 
He could not flatter himself he added, that the adorable 
^luietta would condescend for his sake to resign those Lux- 
uncs and that splendor to which she had been used, and accept 
y in exchange the Comforts and Ele^ncies which his 
mitcd Income could afford her, even supposing that his 
use were m Readiness to receive her I told him that it 
Could not be expected that she would , it would be domg her 
injusucc to suppose her capjable of giving up the power 
5 e now possesses and so nobly uses of doing such extensive 
Uood to the poorer part of her fellow Creatures, merely for 
the gratification of you and herself*’ 

To be sure said I, I am very Charitable every now and 
^hen And what did Mr Muagrove say to this ? ’* 

He replied that he ^vas under a melancholy necessity of 
Owning the truth of what I said, and that therefore if he should 
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be the happy Creature destined to be the Husband of the 
Beautiful Hennetta he must bring himself to wait, however 
impatiently, for the fortunate day, when she might be freed 
from the power of worthless Relations and able to bestow 
^rself on him.” 

What a noble Creature he is ! Oh ' Matilcfa what a for- 
tunate one I am, who am to be his Wife ' My Aunt is caU- 
mg me to come -and make the pies, so adem my dear freind, 
and beleive me yours etc 

H. Halton. 

Fmis. 



SCRAPS 




To Mi35 fanny CATHERINE AUSTEN 
Mt dear Neice 

A S I am prevented by the great distance between 
Rowling and Steventon from supcnntending your 
Education myself, the care of which vnll probably 
on that account devolve on your Father and Mother, I think 
it 15 my particular Duty to prevent your feehng as much as 
possible the want of my personal instructions, by addressing 
to you on paper my Opimons and Admonitions on the con- 
duct of Young Women, which you will find expressed m th» 
following pages — 

I am my dear Neice 

Your affectionate Aunt 

The Author 
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THE FEMALE PHILOSOPHER 
A LETTER 

Mr DEAR Louisa 

Y our fncnd Mr MiUar called upon us yesterda/ in 
his way to Bath, whither he is going for his hcaJthi 
t^vo of his daughters were with him, but the eldest 
and the three Bo)s are with their Mother m Sussex Though 
you have often told me that Miss Millar was remarkably 
handsome, you never mentioned anything of her Sisters’ 
beauty, yet they arc certainly extremely pretty I’ll gi/c 
you their descnption — ^Juha is eighteen, with a countenance 
in which Modesty, Sense and Dignity are happily blended, 
she has a form which at once presents you with Grace, Ele- 
gance and Symmetry Charlotte who is j ust sixteen is shorter 
than her Sister, and though her figure cannot boast the easy 
dignity^ of Julia’s, yet it has a pleasing plumpness which is in 
a different way as estimable She is fair and her face is ex- 
pressive sometimes of softness the most bewitching, and at 
others of Vivaaty the most stnking She appears to have 
infinite Wit and a good humour unalterable, her conver- 
sation dunng the half hour they set with us, was replete with 
humourous salhes, Bonmots and repartees , while the sensible, 
the amiable Julia uttered sentiments of Morality worthy of a 
heart like her own Mr MxUar appeared to answer the 
character I had always received of him My Father met 
him with that look of Love, that aoaal Shake, and cordial 
Joss which marked his gladness at beholding an old and valued 
frcind from whom thro’ various arcumstances he had been 
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separated nearly twenty years. Mr Millar observed (and 
very justly too) that many events had befallen each during 
that interval of time, which gave occasion to the lovely Julia 
for making most sensible reflections on the many changes in 
their situation which so long a period had occasioned, on the 
advantages of some, and the disadvantages of others. From 
this subject she made a short digression to the instability of 
human pleasures and the uncertamty of their duration, which 
led her to observe that all earthly Joys must be imperfect. 
She was proceeding to illustrate this doctrine by examples 
from the Lives of great Men when the Carnage came to the 
Door and the amiable Morahst with her Father and Sister 
was obhged to depart ; but not without a promise of spending 
five or SIX months with us on their return. We of course 
mentioned you, and I assure you that ample Justice was done 
to your Ments by all. “ Louisa Clarke (said I) is in general 
a very pleasant Girl, yet sometimes her good humour is 
clouded by Peevishness, Envy and Spite. She neither wants 
Understanding or is without some pretensions to Beauty, but 
these are so very tnfling, that the value she sets on her personal 
charms, and the adoration she expects them to be offered are 
at once a stnbng example of her vamty, her pride, and her 
folly.” So said I, and to my opinion everyone added weight 
by the concurrence of their own. 

Your affec.*' 

Arabella Smythe. 
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THE FIRST ACT OF A COMEDY 
Characters 


Popgun Mana 

Charles Pistollctta 

Postilion Hostess 

Chorus of ploughboys Cook 

and and 

Strcphon Chloe 


ScBNE — AN Inn 

Enter Hostess, Charles, Mana, and Cook 

Hostess to Mana) If the gentry in the Lion should want 
beds, shew them number 9 

Mana) Yes Mistress — exst Mana 

Hostess to Cook) If their Honours m the Moon ask for the 
bill of fare, give it them 
I wull, I wuU exit Cook 

Hostess to Charles) If their Ladyships in the Sun nng their 
Bell — answer it 

Charles) Yes Madam Exeunt Severally 

Scene changes to the Moon, and discovers 
Popgun and Pistoletta 

Pistoletta) Pray papa how far is it to London ? 

I^opgun) My Girl, my Darling, my favounte of 

all my Children, who art the picture of 
thy poor Mother who died two months 
ago, with whom I am going to Town 
to marry to Strcphon, and to whom I 
mean to bequeath my whole Estate, it 
wants seven Miles 
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Chloe) 


Chorus) 


Cook) 

Chloe reads) 


JANEAUSTEN ^ 

Scene changes to the Sun — 

Chloe and a chorus of ploughboys. 

Where am I ? At Hounslov/ — Where 
go I ^ To London — What to do ? 
To be married — . Unto whom ^ Unto 
Strephon. Who is he? A Youth- 
Then I will sing a song. 

Song 

I go to Town 

And when I come down, 

I shall be married to Streephon* 

And that to me wdl be fun. 

Be fun, be fun, be fun. 

And that to me will be fun. 

Enter Cook — 

Here is the bill of fare 
2 Ducks, a leg of beef, a stinking partridge, 
and a tart — I will have the leg of beef 
and the partridge 

extt Cook 

And now I wdl sing another song. 

Song — 

I am going to have my dinner. 

After which I shan’t be thinner, 

I wish I had here Strephon 
For he would carve the partndge if it should 
be a tough one. 
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Tough one, tough one, tough one 
For he would carve the partridge if it 
Should be a tough one 

Exit Chloc and Chorus — * 

Scene changes to the inside of the Lion 
Enttr Strephon and Postihon 

Strcpb ) You drove me from Staines to this place, 

from whence I mean to go to Town to 
marry Chloc How much is your due ? 

Post ) Eighteen pence 

Streph ) Alas, my freind, I have but a bad guinea 

with which I mean to support myself m 
Town But I will pawn to you an 
undirected Letter that I received from 
Chloc 

Post ) Sir, I accept your offer 

End of the first Act 
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A LETTER from a YOUNG LADY, whose feelings being 
too strong for her Judgement led her into the commission of 
Errors which her Heart disapproved 

M any have been the cares and vicissitudes of my 
past life, my beloved Ellinor, and the only conso- 
lation 1 feel for their bitterness is that on a close 
examination of my conduct, I am convinced that I have 
strictly deserved them I murdered my father at a very early 
period of my Life, I have since murdered my Mother, and 
1 am now going to murder my Sister. I have changed my 
religion so often that at present I have not an idea of any left. 
1 have been a perjured witness in every pubhc tryal for these 
last twelve years , and I have forged my oym Will. In short 
there is scarcely a cnme that I have not committed — But 
1 am now going to reform. Colonel Martin of the Horse 
guards has paid his Addresses to me, and we are to be married 
in a few days As there is something singular in our Court- 
ship, I will give you an account of it. Col: Martin is the 
second son of the late Sir John Martin who died immensely 
rich, but bequeathing only one hundred thousand pound 
apeice to his three younger Children, left the bulk of his for- 
tune, about eight Million to the present Sir Thomas. Upon 
his small pittance the Colonel hved tolerably contented for 
nearly four months when he took it into his head to deterimne 
on getting the whole of his eldest Brother’s Estate A new 
will was forged and the Colonel produced it in Court — but 
nobody would swear to it’s being the right will except him- 
self, and he had sworn so much that Nobody beleived him. 
At that moment I happened to be passing by the door of the 
Court, and was beckoned in by the Judge who told the Colonel 
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that I was a Lady ready to witness anything for the cause of 
Justice, and advised him to apply to me. In short the Afiair 
was soon adjusted The Colonel and I swore to its’ being 
the nght will, and Sir Thomas has been obhged to resign all 
his illgottcn wealth The Colonel in gratitude waited on me 
the next day with an offer of his hand — I am now going 
t6 murder my Sister 

Yours Ever, Anna Parker 
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in a LETTER from a YOUNG LADY— 

My DEAR Clara 

I HAVE been so long on the ramble that I have not till 
now had it in my power to thank you for your Letter — . 
We left our dear home on last Monday month , and pro- 
ceeded on our tour through Wales, which is a principality 
contiguous to England and gives the tide to the Prince of 
Wales. We travelled on horseback by preference. My 
Mother rode upon our little poney and Fanny and I walked 
by her sid6 or rather ran, for my Mother is so fond of riding 
fast that she galloped all the way. You may be sure that we 
were in a fine perspiration when we came to our place of rest- 
ing. Fan^y has taken a great many Drawings of the Country, 
which are very beautiful, tho’ perhaps ndt such exact resem- 
blances as might be wished, from their being taken as she ran 
along. It would astomsh you to see aU-the Shoes we wore 
out in our Tour We determined to take a good Stock with 
us and therefore each took a pair of our own besides those we 
set off in. However we were obliged to have them both 
capped and heelpeiced at Carmarthen, and at last when they 
were quite gone, Mama was so kind as to lend us a pair of blue 
Sattin Shppers, of which we each took one and hopped home 

from Hereford delightfully 

I am your ever affectionate 

Elizabeth Johnson. 
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A TALE 

A GENTLEMAN wEose family name I shall conceal^ 
bought a small Cottage in Pembrohcshire about two 
years ago This danng Action was suggested to him 
by his elder Brother who promised to furnish two rooms and 
a Closet for him> provided he would take a small house near 
the borders of an extensive Forest, and about three Miles 
from the Sea Wilhelminus gladly accepted the offer and 
continued for some time searching after such a retreat when 
he was one morning agrcably releived from his suspcnce by 
reading this advertisement m a Newspaper 

To BE Lett 

A Neat Cottage on the borders of an extensive forest and about 
three Miles from the Sea It is ready furnished except two 
rooms and a Closet • 

The delighted Wilhelminus posted away immediately to 
his brother, and shewed him the advertisement Robertus 
congratulated him and sent him in his Carnage to take pos- 
session of the Cottage After travelling for three days and 
nights without 8toppmg> they arrived at the Forest and 
following a track which led by iFs side down a steep Hill over 
which ten Rivulets meandered, they reached the Cottage in 
half an hour Wilhelminus alighted, and after knocking for 
some time without receiving any answer or hearing any one 
stir wnhin, he opened the door \\ hich ^vas fastened only by a 
wooden latch and entered a small room, which he immedi- 
ately perceived to be one of the two that were unfurnished— 
From thcncc he proceeded into a Closet equally bare A pair 
of itairs that went out of it led him into a room above, no fesi 
desUtute, and these apartments he found composed the uhole 
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of the House. He was by no means displeased with this 
discovery, as he had the comfort of reflecting that he should 
not be obliged to lay out anything on furniture himself — . 
He returned immediately to his Brother, who took him the 
next day to every Shop in Town, and bought what ever was 
requisite to furnish the two rooms and the Closet, In a few 
days everything was completed, and WiJhelminus returned 
to take possession of his Cottage. Robertus accompanied 
him, with his Lady the aimable Cealia and her two lovely 
Sisters Arabella and Manna to whom Wilhelminus was 

tenderly attached, and a large number of Attendants An 

ordinary Gemus might probably have been embarrassed, in 
endeavouring to accomodate so large a party, but Wilhelminus 
with admirable presence of mind gave orders for the imme- 
diate erection of two noble Tents in an open spot in the 
Forest adjoining to the house- Their Construction was both 
simple and elegant — ^A couple of old blankets, each sup- 
ported by four sticks, gave a striking proof of that taste for 
architecture and that happy ease in overcoming difficulties 
which were some of Wilhelminus’s most sinking Virtues. 

Finis 
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